Aha at ore 








It’s Danny Boy... 
up to his funny-bone 
in gags, gals and 
melody. ..with the 
hottest men in music, 
beating out the 
rhythm with'm! 
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AL » with HEAR THESE HIT SONGS! 
a . Ye” HUGH HER BERT J “A Song Is Born” “Saetont Ramble” - ‘‘Stealing caaedl 


Daddy-0” - “I'm Getting Sentimental Over You” - “Flying Home” 
“Blind Barnabas” « ‘‘Anitra’s Boogie” - ‘Redskin Rhumba” 


..® BENNY GOODMAN on the Clarinet 
TOMMY DORSEY on the trombone — LOUIS ARMSTRONG on the Trumpet. HOWARD HAWKS 
Dire ed b 
LIONEL HAMPTON on the Vibraphone CHARLIE BARNET on the Saxophone se “8 RKO RADIO PICTURES, Inc. 


MEL POWELL on the Piano 
Buck & Bubbles - The Golden Gate Quartet » The Page Cavanaugh Trio - Russo and the Samba Kings 
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A LIVING ROOM ON 
WHEELS, FRANK — é 
THIS '49 FORD! eee 
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THAT’S A NEW ONE 
ON ME, MR. ESPER. 
WHAT DO YOU MEAN? 

















THEN THERE'S THE “DEEP DECK” 
LUGGAGE LOCKER—IT GIVES 

YOU CLOSET SPACE LIKE THIS. 
IT’S 57% BIGGER. ¢ 





BOY, ROOM FOR 
ALL THE FAMILY’S 
BAGGAGE AT 
LAST! 








NOW LOOK IN HERE—NEW 
“MAGIC ACTION” KING-SIZE 
BRAKES! THE CAR’S FORWARD 
MOTION HELPS YOU STOP 


es MORE EASILY. 
y es MY MOTHER 
g | 
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WILL LIKE THAT! 





WELL,—FOR ONE THING, THERE'S 
“PICTURE WINDOW” VISIBILITY ALL 
AROUND— YOU CAN REALLY SEE OUT 


FROM FRONT SEAT OR REAR. 





GEE, THAT'S GREAT 
—AND LOTS SAFER, 
TOO, | BET! 














THE NEW “HYDRA-COIL” FRONT SUSPEN- 

SION REALLY SOAKS UP ROAD SHOCKS. 

THEY TEAM UP TO PERFECTION WITH THE 

NEW “PARA-FLEX” REAR SPRINGS FOR 
EXTRA COMFORT. 











THAT'S EASY RIDING, I'D SAY! 
HOW ABOUT THE POWER PLANT? 




















TWO NEW ENGINES, FRANK—V-8& 


“DEEP BREATH” MANIFOLDING, NEW “EQUA-FLO” 
COOLING, NEW LUBRICATION SYSTEM. SAVINGS UP TO 
10% ON GAS—MORE THAN THAT WITH NEW FORD 

OVERDRIVE, AT EXTRA COST. 


and SIX. WITH NEW 











THAT’S RIGHT, MR. ESPER. 
IT HAS THE “NEW LOOK” 














— OUTSIDE, INSIDE AND 





[ YOU'RE LOOKING AT THE UNDER THE HOOD! 
Ni 














HERE'S ANOTHER “LOOK INSIDE” YOU 

SELDOM GET, FRANK. WITH THIS NEW 

LOW-HUNG BOX SECTION FRAME, THE 
“LIFE GUARD” BODY IS 59% MORE RIGID! 





EWEST THING ON WHEELS, FRANK. Ne 
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A MASQUERADE ...BUT ONLY THE 
PUMPKINS WEAR COSTUMES: 


tirade 








— 








Tell the gang, “‘It’s a new kind of masquer- 
ade. Bring a jack-o-lantern in costume to 
my Hallowe’en Party. Best-dressed pump- 
kin wins the prize.”’ 





























Stage the ‘‘Punkin Parade’’ after the 
crowd’s warmed up on old-favorite Hal- 
lowe’en games and dancing. How about 
asking Mom and Dad to be judges? 









For Franks Diablo, dip Swift’s Premium 
tender Franks in barbecue sauce; place on 
bread slices spread with table fat; roll; 
fasten with toothpick. Toast in broiler. 
























Jack-O-Lantern centerpiece wears a ‘“‘hat”’ 
good enough to eat—a huge platter of 
Franks Diablo. Want to make a hit as a 
hostess? Use Swift’s Premiun tender 
Franks—they’re de-lectable! 


Swifts Premium 









Made fresh every day in our 
kitchens from coast to coast. 
Every bite is luscious '‘dinner 
quality’’ meat—tender 
beef, juicy pork. Look for 
the handy cellophane fla- 
vor-saver package at your 
nearest meat dealer’s. 


Franks 
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Do you open bobby pins 
with — 





0) Your fingernails 
00 Your front teeth 
0 Your left thumb 


Why fight “hobbies” tooth and nail? Either 
approach wrecks enamel. Instead, hold curl 
with left fingers, bringing up pin with right 
hand. Open pin with ball of left thumb; 
keep apart with flesh of right finger . . . the 
rest is easy. And by the way, why don’t you 
rest easy, concerning certain stubborn wor- 
ries? Let Kotex rout those poise-wreckers! 
—with the extra protection you get with 
Kotex’ exclusive safety center. It’s accident 
insurance! 
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Which improves 
outsize ankles ? 


0 Massage 
e 0 Spike heels 
0D Roller skating 


What with longer skirts, all eyes are riveted 
to your ankles! Got “‘steinway’’ stems? 
Try this. First, cream hands and ankles. 
Grasp instep firmly; rub up above ankle, 
lifting hand between strokes. Faithful 
massage helps relieve congestion — improve 
circulation (and ankles, in time). However, 
it takes no time at all to have the napkin 
size you want. Quickly as you can say 
**Kotex’’—you can choose from those 3 
Kotex sizes: find the very one for you. 
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When a gal’s not “one of the gang”— why ? 


0 She’s shy 
Shyness is only one reason why a cutie’s 
out of the fun. She may be a glow worm 
(self-centered). Or a vacuum cleaner (picks 
up all the dirt). Any answer above can be 
right. The cure? More interests! Learn to 
get along with others. Good way’s to join 


RT. M. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


0 She’s a glow worm 


0 She’s a vacuum cleaner 

a dramatic club. Be a good trouper, what- 
ever the day—for Kotex is made to stay 
soft while you wear it. Yes, new Kotex has 
wonder-softness that holds its shape. Come 
hours of rehearsals—you’re chafe-free! 
You’re comfortable! 


More women choose KOTEX ™ 
than all other sanitary napkins 





If he’s your guest, 
what about tickets ? 


0 Buy them at the door 
OO Buy them in advance 
0 The boy should buy them 


Could be he goes to a different school; or 
lives in another town. In any case, when 
gal invites guy, the shindig tickets are her 
problem. Buy and hand ’em over in ad- 
vance. Don’t fluster him by fumbling at 
the door. There’s a way you can stay un- 
flustered . . . even though your calendar 
defies you. It’s simply a matter of choosing 
Kotex, knowing those flat pressed ends 
prevent revealing outlines. So, relax. And 
skylark through the dance in confidence! 





Why does 
a gal buy 2 
\ Y sanitary belts ? 






0 For extra security 
0 For that “bandbox feeling” 
0 One belt’s for her sister 





Next time you're dressing for 
a date—donning fresh undies, 
a charming frock — you'll want 
a change of sanitary belts. Yes, 
for that crisp, “‘bandbox feel- 
ing”’ you need two Kotex Sani- 
tary Belts, for a change. 

You know, the Kotex Belt is 
made to lie flat, without twist- 














ing or curling. And because 
it’s adjustable, all-elastic, your 
Kotex Belt fits smoothly; 
doesn’t bind. So—for more 
comfort, buy the new Kotex 
Sanitary Belt. And buy two— 
for a change! 











ne ) Kotex 
S // Sanitary 






G . a> A, Belt 
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Buy two — by name! 
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Me Flac! 


by FRANCES FITZPATRICK WRIGHT 


Illustrated by MEG WOHLBERG 


GIRL who will be sixteen in a week should 
A have at least one beau in sight. But there 
I was, sitting on the front steps, bored and 
lonesome no end. And who could blame me? 
Roddy had gone to Washington to work all sum- 
mer in his uncle’s laboratory. 

Before he left we had agreed that we would 
each be free to have as many dates with other 
people as we liked. Neither of us is the hermit 
type, and there are so many things to do in 
summer, like swimming and riding and tennis 
and hiking and picnicking, that you need a date 
constantly. I could tell from Roddy’s letters that 
he wasn’t finding Washington dull, but with a 
girl it is different. You have to wait to be asked 
for your dates. And men are never too plentiful 
around here, especially in summer, when visiting 
girls come to town simply in carlots. Since Roddy 
had left, I had had one date—a blind date at that 
-which proved to be a fat boy from Watervalley 
who ate two banana splits before the evening 
Was Over, 


Startled, I wheeled around and 
dropped the glasses. There was 
my new neighbor grinning at me 








While I was sitting there, moping, Lucy Ellen and Harry 
came whirling up our drive in that 1941 vehicle they call a 
car, which they drive when they don’t have a new car to 
demonstrate. (Harry sells cars for his father.) 

Harry called out, “Hello, Pat! What’s cookin’?” 

“Nothing,” I answered, “The fire is out and the kindling is 
wet.” 

Lucy Ellen looked at me closely. “In other words, you're 
bored stiff, I see,” she said. “You look sort of pale, too.” 

I got up and pushed a yawn down my throat. “I’m okay,” 
I said. “Anyway, you’d just as well get used to how I look. 
You'll be seeing a lot of me this summer, from present prospects. 
The Mother’s Fireside Companion, That’s me.” 

“You mean because Roddy’s gone?” she asked. “Well, cheer 
up. One swi.llow doesn’t make a summer. Do you know who 
first said that? Aristotle. He knew what he was talking about.” 

“A lot he know about me and my affairs,” I sniffed. Lucy 
Ellen is very annoying sometimes. She is so happy with Harry 
that it makes her unrealistic. 

“What about your new neighbor?” Harry asked, inclining his 





head in the direction of the big old house across the road 
“He looked promising when he was in our place today, buying 
a tire.” 

I sniffed again. 

“What's his name?” asked Lucy Ellen. “I’ve heard, but 
I've forgotten.” 

“Sandford Sanders,” I mumbled, trying to drop the subject. 

Lucy Ellen is the persistent type. “Cute, isn’t it?” she said 
“I suppose everyone calls him Sandy. When did you meet him?” 

“He came over to use our phone when they first moved out 
here,” I answered. I was still so burned up by the way in 
which we had met that I had never mentioned it to a soul 

You can’t imagine how humiliating it had been. I had seen 
the big moving van go up the drive to the old McLean house 
that day, and naturally I was interested in our new neighbors. 

A car had followed the van up the drive and I had decided 
to see what the new family looked like. I ran upstairs and got 
a pair of officer’s field glasses that Pete had given Tommy 
after the war. I trained them on the house across the road, and 
I could see everything as plain as day. I saw a man and a 
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woman get out of the back seat of the car. Then a girl about 
ten years old jumped out and ran around to open the trunk 
and let out two dogs on a leash. The boy who was driving the 
car took it to the garage, and as he walked back to the house, 
I got a look at him. He was tall and thin, and had on a 
plaid shirt and khaki pants. He stooped and patted the dogs. 

It was fun to watch what was going on. I saw the man 
unload the furniture from the van and carry it into the house. 
I saw the little girl lean out an upstairs window and wave to 
her brother. 

I was sorry when Mother called me to help her fix lunch, 
but I didn’t mention what I had been doing, because I thought 
she might take a dim view of it and call it spying. 


HE next day, as I was cleaning up my room, I thought I 

heard Mother talking to a stranger down in the front hall, 
but I supposed it was somebody who had run out of gas and 
wanted to call a station, so I went right on with my bedmaking. 
I was carrying my soiled sheets down the back stairs when 
I noticed the field glasses on the table in the back hall. I 
picked them up and went out the kitchen door and around to 
the front of the house to do a little more looking. 

I was standing there with the glasses to my eyes, having a 
fine time. I could see the woman directing two girls who were 
washing windows, and the little girl raking trash in the yard. 

“How do you like the looks of your new neighbors?” someone 
said. I wheeled around, and there stood the tall, thin boy, 
grinning. 

In my confusion I dropped the glasses, and he picked them 
up and handed them to me, 

“Thanks,” I mumbled. 

“I’m Sandy Sanders,” he said. “That’s my family moving 
in over there. Don’t judge them by their present appearances. 
They look a lot better when they are fixed up.” 

I turned as red as fire. I hadn’t meant a bit of harm and 
there is a lot of difference between spying on people and 
merely observing them with friendly interest. But I knew 
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I couldn't make him understand that. I just stood there like 
a guilty goon and watched him walk away, Then I went 
indoors and put the field glasses on the highest shelf in Tommy’s 
closet. 

Naturally, I wasn’t going to confide that episode to Lucy 
Ellen and Harry. I said, “Come on back to the icebox. Mother 
left some fresh coconut pie, in case you came out.” 

They fell to, and the subject of the Sanders boy didn’t 
come up again. But one night about a week later, a crowd 
of us girls were in the Sweet Shop after the show, and he 
came in with a strange girl. She was darling, with carroty 
red hair and freckles, and a green linen dress that I really 
would like to own. 

She looked so much like the boy that I thought she might 
be his sister. He looked a lot nicer, dressed up. I don’t think 
he saw me, and I pretended not to see him. I was embarrassed 
to be in the same room with him, and I was glad when he and 
the girl finished their sodas and went out. 

The next day, dressed in my blue jeans and a torn shirt, 
with my hair in curlers, I was out at the pond feeding my 
ducks, when up he walked. I didn’t hear him until he was 
right there, and then I practically fell into the pond. 

“Nice pair of ducks,” he said. “Whose are they?” 

“Mine,” I replied, barely glancing at him, I didn’t care to 
explain to him that Harry had given them to me for my 
birthday, and that their names were Lohengrin and Elsa, 
(Lucy Ellen’s idea) and that I loved them with all my heart. 

They swam close and gobbled up the bread I had thrown 
on the water. Then they wheeled around and swam away. 
At the opposite side of the pond, Lohengrin suddenly stood on 
his head in the water and did a flutter kick that threw up a 
shower all around and over him. 

“That’s his way of showing off for her,” the boy said, “Did 
you teach him that trick?” 

I shook my head. He looked at me with a questioning 
glance, grinned, and pretended to speak to me in the deaf-and- 
dumb language. Then he sobered and said abruptly, “I came 
over to see your father, There’s a bull on our lawn we think 
might belong to him.” 

“No doubt it does,” I answered. That bull can be depended 
on to do the wrong thing. I knew the boy must be thinking that 
the Downings were a nice lot of neighbors, with their spying 
daughter and their bull that broke into places where he wasn’t 
wanted, Then I saw Father walking up from the barn, and 
as soon as | had introduced them, I rushed off to the house. 

It was right after that that my (Continued on page 82) 
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“Go home!” I screamed and threw 
another rock with all my might 
just as the Sanders boy ran up 
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“Please, you've got to come! 


Bobo begged 


OBO WITHERSPOON walked home slowly, a small 
frown between her round brown eyes. It was not her 
customary expression, nor did she usually walk slowly— 

she generally ran, bounced, hopped, zigzagged, skipped—any- 
thing, in fact, but her present sedate pace. She wore her uni- 
form, and a good deal of Girl Scout equipment was attached 
to her person—for Bobo took “Be Prepared” very literally and 
was always prepared for anything from an overnight hike to a 
disaster of the first order. It was evident that she was re- 
turning from a meeting of Red Rose Troop, and as its youngest 
member she was sometimes hard put to it to follow the high- 
flown thinking of such master minds as, for instance, Jane Burke. 

But Jane had not been particularly obscure this time. “She 
said,” mused Bobo, “that we must get together a lot of unusual 
plants for Girl Scout Week, and that we must start in plenty 
of time.” That was plain enough thinking—but why? No one 
had enlarged upon the idea. Miss Roberts, the leader of Red 
Rose, had not explained about a nature project. Nobody had 
made any suggestions about how to get together a lot of un- 
usual plants, or what was to be done with them. There had, 
in fact, been no response at all except from Vera, who had 
sighed and remarked glumly, “Ill say we must—and really do 
it, this time!” 

Had Red Rose, then, tried before to collect unusual plants, 
and failed? Betore Bobo’s day, perhaps, when she had been a 
carefree Brownie? Nowadays, she took the responsibility of 
being a Girl Scout very seriously, and the honor of Red Rose 
Troop rested at all times upon her small, green-clad shoulders. 

The sight of Mr. Bristle working in his garden wiped the 
frown from between Bobo’s eyes. The old gentleman was not 
only a friend to Bobo and to all of Girl Scouting, but he also 
knew a great deal about Howers. Bobo crawled through the 
bars of the gate, because that was more fun than opening it, 
and appeared beside Mr. Bristle as he straightened up from 
pulling an insolent plantain from among his phlox clumps. 

“’Pon my soul!” he cried. “Thought you were another weed 
—all green, too. That’s the way they pop up just when you think 
you've got the last one.” 

“You know so much about weeds and things,” Bobo said. 
“Do you know a lot about unusual plants, too, Mr, Bristle?” 

Mr. Bristle rubbed his pink chin and pulled at his white mus- 
tache. “Well,” he said, looking about his garden, “just the reg- 
ular things, I'm afraid. I don’t raise orchids, or anything in 
that line, if that’s what you mean.” 

“I don’t know what I mean,” Bobo admitted ruefully. 

“Something to do with the Girl Scouts, I'll be bound.” Mr. 
Bristle seized the opportunity to sit down on a bench in the 
shade. 
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by Edith Ballinger Price 


Illustrated by SYLVIA HAGGANDER 


Eager-beaver Bobo runs head on into an 


amusing mix-up over some unusual plants 


“It’s about Girl Scout Week,” Bobo told him—enunciating 
very carerully in order not to say Girl Shout Week. “We have 
to clect a lot of unusual plants before then.” 

“One of their exhibitions, I suppose,” mused Mr. Bristle. 
“What do they mean to do—dig up the plants and have a flow- 
er show?” 

“But how would we do it?” wondered Bobo. “In October. 
I don’t understand.” 

“Who got up this idea?” Mr. Bristle demanded. 

“Jane Burke,” Bobo told him, and the old gentleman, who 
had his own opinion of Jane Burke and her methods, snorted. 

“She just said,” Bobo went on, “that we had to get together 
a lot of unusual plants for Girl Scout Week, and do it in plenty 
of time.” 

“Humph,” grunted Mr. Bristle, watching a small green inch- 
worm busily measuring him for a new coat. He chuckled 
reminiscently, as though the little worm had made him re- 
member things of long ago—things that went hand-in-hand 
with the long, summer days of childhood; the smell of the 
woods, and the cool prickle of grass on bare feet. “I used to 
know quite a heap about wild flowers,” he said, “when I was 
a boy. Used to know just where to look for ’em.” 

Bobo’s round eyes grew rounder. “Do you still know, Mr. 
Bristle?” she asked a little skeptically, looking at the portly fig- 
ure with the red face and the snowy mustache. 

But Mr. Bristle had been a country boy long before he be- 
came a banker. “I guess I might be able to remember,” he said 
pensively, 

“Could we look for them?” cried Bobo, springing up from the 
inverted basket on which she had been sitting. “Right now? 
Unusual ones—so there'd be plenty of time?” Then a sudden 
change of expression wiped out her shining eagerness and left 
puzzled anxiety. “It wouldn't do,” she said, crestfallen. “Miss 
Roberts is very solemn about wild flowers. They must never 
be picked or moved, it’s something about conse—versation.” 

“Conservation, I'll bet,” said Mr. Bristle. “Most people see a 
pretty flower these days and vank it up by the roots. Why, 
when I was a boy, I used to sit and stare at the fringed gen- 
tians, and wonder how that much of the sky could get down 
among the brook grass. There were plenty of them. Could 
have picked them, but they’d fade—and anyway, we'd never 
think to pull them up from where the good Lord put them. 
They were part of the meadow—same as the brook. You 
wouldn’t think of trying to pick up the brook and bring it in 
the house.” 

“Fringed gentians,” murmured Bobo. “Miss Roberts told 
us there used to be gentians and things like that. Would you 
still know how to find them, Mr. Bristle?” Her face clouded 
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again. “But whats tne use—if we couldn't c’lect them. I’m 
sure Jane really didn’t mean that.” 

Silence fell in the garden and the inchworm moved to Bobo’s 
knee and began measuring off her uniform. But suddenly Bobo 
sprang to her feet, the startled measuring worm clinging for 
dear life to the hem of her skirt—and jigged up and down on 
the flagged path. 

“Oh, what a wonderful idea!” she cried. “Mr. Bristle, I see 
how we can do it! But vou'll have to help me. You're the only 
one who can, I'm sure. Of course I wouldn’t want it to tire 
you too much, because you are sort of an old gentleman, but 

Mr. Bristle’s blue eves bulged with righteous indignation. 
He leaped from his bench and shook a large finger at Bobo. 
“Who says I’m old?” he roared. “What are you up to now? 
Whatever it is, you'll find that Horatio Bristle is just as good as 
—as Jane Burke!” He sank back on the bench, and fell into a 
spasm of humphing and grumphing, which terminated in a bel- 
low to his housekeeper. 

“Lemonade and cookies! Bobo’s here!” he roared, and added 
to his guest, “This calls for refreshment and something to 
steady our judgment. Now go ahead and tell me what I’ve 
got to do.” 

When Mr. Bristle heard the idea, he thought it a sound one. 
“But hadn’t we better bring the rest of the troop along and 
save time?” he wondered. 

Bobo thought not. “Each one of us was supposed to do it 






Illustrated by SYLVIA HAGGANDER 


The American Girl 


separately,” she remembered. “Jane said, ‘Each one of you see 
what you can bring in.” Of course you and I won't bring any- 
thing in, exactly, but I do think this is much the Scoutingest 
way to do it.” 

And so it was that Bobo and Mr. Bristle set out one cool 
morning in early fall on their treasure hunt. 

“Better call it “Search for the Vanishing Flora,” 
Mr. Bristle. 

“But who is she?” asked Bobo, frowning. “She isn’t in Red 
Rose Troop.” : 

Mr. Bristle rumbled with large chuckles. “Flora just means 
all the kinds of flowers,” he explained. 

“Oh!” cried Bobo, “What a wonderful name for our expe- 
dishum.” She got out a new notebook, and propping it on the 
fender of Mr. Bristle’s car, headed the first page: SEARCH 
FOR VANISHING FLORA. 

Mr. Bristle drove as far as the Girl Scout day camp, which 
until recently had been his own piece of woods, and stopped 
beside the low stone wall that bounded it. Bobo began to 
look a little anxious. 

“Of course | suppose it would be ever so much better in real 
woods, far, far away from civilization. But we can’t go that 
far. Do you think we'll find anything unusual here?” 

“Depends on what you call unusual, and where you look,” 
said Mr. Bristle. “As for these woods—I’'ve known them mighty 
long time, and beyond them the (Continued on page 26) 
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Bobo cried out as Mr. Bristle sat down 
suddenly and squashily in the brook 
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by Lawrence Robinson 


President, New York Football Writers’ Association 


Drawing by DAVE STECH 


HEN the frost is on the punkin 

and the fodder’s in the shock”— 

Pop may wonder about the coal 
supply, and Mom worry about her can- 
ning. But young America turns _ its 
thoughts to football. 

Until the snow flies—and sometimes 
even after—America’s | most absorbing 
sports topic will be the question of 
whether a certain group of eleven young 
athletes can carry an oddly shaped leather 
bladder farther than eleven other well- 
built young buckos on any given week- 
end afternoon in the months of October 
and November. 

Football is a thrilling game to play— 
and a thrilling game to watch. The ever- 
changing patterns of play, the head-on 
clash of opposing warriors in full armor, 
the ebb and flow of fortune, the spectac- 
ular long runs and passes, the massed 
cheering, all provide thrills that no other 
athletic contest can approach. 

Nor does it require outstanding profi- 
ciency by the players to make a good 
contest. A game between P.S.3 and 
P.S.82 eighth-graders, or between East 
and West Townships, can produce as 


12 

















much action and frenzy as_ traditional 
battles like Army-Navy, Penn-Cornell, 
Yale-Harvard, Michigan-Minnesota, 
Southern California-California, or any of 
the others. 

It’s a game, too, that doesn’t require 
complete knowledge of its myriad rules 
to enjoy from the stands, which is per- 
haps the reason for its tremendous appeal 
to Americans from eight to eighty. If you 


Above: The illustration 
shows white team in a 
single-wing lineup, the 
play to be made against 
black team in a 6-2-2-1 
defense lineup. Initials 
show positions of players 


Right: A blocking play 
made by a teammate, ef- 
fectively leaves the way 
clear for the player 
who is carrying the ball 
toward the goal line 


haven't seen a “big” game (oddly enough, 
all games are “big” in football) then you 
have missed a real thrill, not alone be- 
cause of its body-thumping action, but 
for the colorful pageantry which eighty 
years of playing football have developed 
around the game. 

All right, say you haven't seen a for- 
malized game in a stadium—which can 
mean anything from a field seating a 
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couple of hundred to the imposing 
masses of concrete which seat a hundred 
thousand. Supposing your second-best 
boy friend (the first spot, naturally, is 
reserved for the star halfback, even if he 
doesn’t know it) says, “How about going 
to our game with Almost Normal on 
Saturday?” 

Naturally, youll go. But then may 
come misgivings. Will you be able to 
make the right comments, cheer at the 
right time, and refrain from cheering the 
wrong side, and do you have the correct 
clothes for the occasion? 

Don’t worry about anything. Regard- 
less of rules, football consists essentially 
of a player, or players, trying to carry 
a leather ball past a certain opposing 
player or players, who are firmly deter- 
mined not to allow them to do so. That’s 
all you need to know as a starter. 

As for cheering, just observe the mood 
of those about you. Then watch the 
cheerleaders, who are trained to organize 
the vocal support for their side. They 
know when to whoop it up and when to 
remain quiet, and will let you know. 

As for clothes—that depends entirely 
on the weather. In early October, and 
throughout the season in the South and 
Far West, comfortable sports attire is the 
mode. If you have a sweater or skirt 
approximating the colors of your favorite 
team, wear it. Take along a slicker. Some- 
times it’s as handy a windbreaker as it is 
a rain protector. 

Up North, as November approaches, 
remember that three hours on a frigid 
concrete seat can become mighty uncom- 
fortable. That’s when you pile on your 
warm clothes—and never mind about 
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It’s good—for a placement or a conversion! 
The kneeling player held ball for kicker 


bulging in the wrong places. For those 
raw days a principal item is a pair of 
stadium boots. They may be a bit gawky, 
and do no justice to the new pair of 
shoes you wangled out of Dad, but don't 
forget that if your feet get cold, you'll 
be chilly all over. That can be very im- 
portant along about 4:15 of a biting Sat- 
urday afternoon. 

It isn’t a bad idea, either, to take along 
a blanket. If it is too warm to use as a 
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wrap-around, it makes a nice cushion, 
but it’s heavenly to wrap around the legs 
if the weather is wintry. 

You arrive at the game early enough 
for the practice warm-up of both squads, 
so that you can watch the players try out 
all the various talents they will use later 
in the game—running, kicking, passing, 
blocking, cutting, receiving. 

The magic moment of all, when even 
the veteran sports writers, who may have 
seen it a thousand times before, choke up 
a bit, is that electric second when the 
referee blows the whistle that starts the 
game. There is tension in the air at that 
crucial moment which is almost impos- 
sible to describe. 

The whistle is blown! The _ kicking 
team boots the*ball downfield and the 
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A quarterback shows correct technique for 
throwing short pass. Note how ball is held 


receiving side takes it and starts up. The 
player who fielded the ball is brought 
down—hard! The game is on. It’s first 
down and ten to go. 

Remember that phrase—“first and ten.” 
It’s the key to the game. It means that 
the team with the ball now may line up 
in a set formation (seven men on the 
line, four in the backfield) and call any 
play that comes to the mind of the 
quarterback, who directs the strategy of 
his team by calling the plays. 

If he calls the right play, the ball car- 
rier will be able to tote the ball success- 
fully down the field despite the fierce op- 
position of his eleven mayhem-minded 
rivals. 

The carrying team is allowed four 
downs to make ten yards, a down being 
each interlude when the ball is carried. 
Thus the side with the ball aims to pick 
up at least four yards on each attempt, 
since one down (usually the fourth) must 
be utilized to kick the ball to the other 
team, just in case the needed yardage 
looks too much to try for. That's because 
the other team gets the ball if the carry- 





International News Photo 
A player is stopped by a tackle after run- 
ning the opponent’s punt back ten yards 


ing team doesn’t advance it ten yards in 
the alloted downs. 

The team with the ball has several op- 
tions on the way it may try to advance 
the ball. It may be carried head on into 
the line by the plunging back, or it may 
be lugged wide around the ends by the 
fleetest runner. It may be thrown to a 
receiver (a forward pass) or it may be 
kicked to gain as many yards as possible 
before losing the ball. In the latter case, 
the opposing side automatically gains 
possession of the ball, except in case of 
a fumble, which makes it a free ball. 
Sometimes the man who is carrying the 
ball isn’t so easy to find. That is one of 
the designs of the game—to screen the 
ball carrier. 

Don't be afraid to ask the boy friend 
who has, or had, the ball. More than 
likely he won't be too sure, and that prob- 
ably extends to fully half of the opposing 
team down on the — as well. A per- 
fect play, in the mind %f a coach, is one 
which befuddles the opposition. 

Between each play, or down, there is 
complete inaction except for the two 
teams lining up for the play. During this 
interim the ball is “dead,” meaning that 
it may not be advanced. ‘A play starts 
when the center passes the ball back. It 
ends when the ball carrier is brought to 
earth by a tackler, when a pass is dropped, 
or when the carrier runs out of bounds, 
always to the tune of the referee’s whistle 
which punctuates a play’s ending. 

Notice the alignment of the teams. By 
the rules (someone once said that football 
is a game entirely surrounded by rules, 
mainly aimed at preventing unnecessary 
roughness) the team with the ball must 
line up with seven players in front—the 
linemen—and four in back. These latter 
four are the ones whose duty it is to carry 
the ball after the center pass. 

A majority of teams today use the hud- 
dle to call signals. This is the preliminary 

(Continued on page 28) 
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Right: A savory meat 
stew made with some 
of the cheaper cuts 
of meat is delicious 


Far Right: A dish of 
pork sausages wrapped 
in hot pancakes is 
excellent for lunch 


Below: A lamb stew 
may be served in an 
individual casserole 
topped with biscuit 


ET’S have no mutterings, “I’ve heard 
it’s hard to cook meat! What’s 
more, the kinds I really like al- 

ways seem to be the most expensive.” 

There’s no denying the fact that meat 
prices are sky-high, and that costly 
steaks, roasts, chops, and thick slices of 
ham are not for casual experimentation. 
But why not explore all the wonderful 
ways you can prepare some of the lesser 
known and thriftier cuts? 

Actually, sophisticated and discrim- 
inating diners often prefer dishes made 
from many of these little-known cuts. As 
a general rule, these dishes call for in- 
genuity and skill in cooking, and hence 
can be as delicious as the choice cuts. 
So keep an open mind, and be prepared 
for a whole new world of good eating! 

Being willing, even eager, to tackle 
new cuts of meat and new techniques for 
preparing them is Rule One. If you shop 
at hours when the butcher isn’t rushed, 
you'll receive all kinds of encouragement 
and helpful information. Don’t be afraid 
to ask questions. 

Rule Two is to learn how to conserve 
the meat you do buy. Store it in the cold- 
est part of the refrigerator. Be doubly 
careful of ground raw meat, for it spoils 
more quickly than solid meat. If vou 
have no refrigerator, buy meat only short- 
ly before you intend to use it, 

Once you ready for the actual 
preparation, cook your meat by proper 
methods. Experiments in laboratory 
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by Judith Miller 


kitchens show that moderate, even tem- 
peratures mean less shrinkage, more serv- 
ings per pound, and more food value. 
By moderate temperatures we mean oven 
temperatures from 300° to 350° when 
baking or roasting, and a low flame when 
cooking on top of the stove. 

Learn how to make a good stew. The 
variations are endless. Tasty stews are 
always hearty, popular, and_practical- 
ly a meal-in-one. They can be made 
from beef, veal, or lamb, whichever is 
cheapest and in best supply. You can 
dress a stew up by serving it in an at- 
tractive casserole for the fanciest party 
(and call it a ragout, pronounced ra-goo’ ) 
or turn it into a meat pie with a biscuit, 
pastry, or mashed-potato topping. 

Here’s a recipe for a fine stew. It may 
be slightly different from the kind your 
mother makes. Serve it with a crisp 
green salad, French bread or rolls, and 


milk. 
SAVORY MEAT STEW 


2 pounds stew meat 
Flour seasoned with 

salt and pepper 
2 tablespoons meat 2 cups diced potatoes 

drippings or other 1 cup sliced carrots 

fat 1 cup diced green 
2 onions, chopped beans 

1 cup lima beans 

The stew meat may be beef, veal, or 
lamb. Buy whatever meat is most thrifty 
—chuck, shank, flank, neck, brisket, heel 


2 cups canned tomatoes 
2 cups boiling water 
2 bay leaves 


of round of beef; neck, breast, or shank 
of lamb; shank, shoulder, or neck of veal. 
Cut the meat into cubes about 1!” to 2” 
(or ask the butcher to cut it up for you). 
Dredge (coat on all sides) with seasoned 
flour. Heat fat in heavy skillet or kettle 
with close-fitting cover. Brown the on- 
ions; then brown the meat on all sides 
in this fat. Add the tomatoes, water, and 
bay leaves. Cover and simmer | hour. 

Remove bay leaves; add potatoes, car- 
rots, green beans, and lima beans. If 
water has boiled away too much, add 
more. 

Cover and simmer until meat and veg- 
etables are tender, about 1 hour more. 
If thickened gravy is desired, remove 

(Continued on page 46) 





MORE RECIPES 


Send for your eleventh AMERICAN GIRL 
Recipe File today! More meat recipes are 
what you will find in this loose-leaf illus- 
trated folder. It's one of the series that 
you'll want to bind together for your very 
own AMERICAN GIRL Cookbook. First, 
second, third, fourth, fifth, sixth, seventh, 
eighth, ninth, and tenth folders are still 
available, so bring your collection up 
to date now. 

Send us 6c for each folder you want, 
and don’t forget to enclose a large, self- 
addressed, stamped envelope for every 
two folders you order. Please use the 
handy coupon on page 48. 
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1. 


After hair is brushed 


and 


parted, separate a strand, about 
one inch square, for first curl. 
Have the hair damp, but not wet 
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3. Curls should be made 
each side of nape-of-neck 
dividing line. Right side 
winds right, left goes left. 
Note single row, except for 
the tendrils of back hair 
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2. One bobby pin per 
curl is enough if you 
catch the center tendrils 








The pin curls are brushed up and 
outward for a soft effect. For 
a page boy, brush them under 


by Lillian Thalenfeld 


Drawings by FRED IRVIN 


SMART lass and her long bob are soon parted in 

this era of the short hairdo. And once you've had 

your hair snipped and shaped by an expert, you'll 
be delighted to find how easily you can keep it looking 
attractive yourself. It takes only a handful of bobby 
pins and a little finger training to make a hairdo that’s 
shining smooth on top and softly curled around your 
face. The one shown on this page, featuring a single 
row of pin curls, all made in a forward direction, can 
be brushed up and out into a fluffy halo, or under into 
a long-lasting page boy. 

The best time to set your curls is right after a sham- 
poo, while your hair is still damp. Don't try to set it 
sopping wet. You'll just have to wait longer for it to 
dry, and the ends may become stringy and _ brittle. 

If your hair is particularly heavy and straight, you 
may need a touch of wave-set lotion to hold the damp- 
ness until your hair has curled completely, and here’s 
a way to make your own beauty-salon variety. Raid 
the pantry for some pectin, the fruit substance that puts 
the “jell” in your mother’s jellies. Measure a teaspoon- 
ful, and stir it into a cup of hot water. When cool, add 
a couple of drops of your most heavenly perfume, and 
bottle the liquid in a pretty jar for its place on you 
dressing table. 

Now brush out your hair, smoothing down the crown 
carefully and making a good, distinct part with your 
comb. Next, starting with the left side (next to the 
part and near your face) separate a small strand of hair, 
about an inch square. Actually the size of the strand 
will depend on the texture of your hair—fine hair calls 

(Continued on page 46) 
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Not even the visit of a favorite beau nor an absorbing 
interest in a well-loved hobby can outweigh the fear 


that a girl’s jealousy may wreck everyone’s happiness 


‘ THE STORY SO FAR 

Joan Andrews, living with her widowed father, a command- 
ing officer at the Naval Air Station in San Diego, envied her 
new friends whose family circles included a mother, brothers, 
and sisters. She missed her Annapolis friends, and worried 
over Bill Ambler’s long silence. Then came a letter from Bill 
promising a visit in September, and next Joan met the at- 
tractive widow, Martha Chance, her little son, Steve, and 
her unlovable daughter, Judy. Accepted by Vincent Talbot, 
art instructor recommended by Mrs. Chance, Joan was work- 
ing on a portrait when Martha’s sudden illness sent the chil- 
dren to stay temporarily with the Andrews. On a visit to the 
carrier “Invincible” Judy frightened them badly when she 
hid away in order to attract attention to herself. That eve- 
ning, in their bedroom, Judy’s dislike of Joan flared openly 
as she accused her of planning to take the younger girl’s 
place with her mother when Mrs. Chance and Captain An- 
drews married. The idea of a romance had never occurred 
to Joan, but she knew that Judy was right. Delighted at 
first, she then realized that trouble was ahead for them all 
because of Judy’s resentment and jealousy. To give Judy 
time to adjust herself, Joan accepted the invitation of a tal- 
ented former schoolmate to attend the opening of her first 
motion picture in Hollywood. 


by Ellsworth Neweomb 
Illustrated by ALAN HUGHES 


PART FIVE 


T WAS simply flawless,” Joan told her tather when he asked 
her about the Hollywood visit. But she could tell that he 
was only half listening to her glowing account of the amaz- 

ing land of make-believe, and after a minute she inquired about 
Mrs. Chance. 

The captain nodded cheerfully. “Martha is back home and 
getting along splendidly,” he told her, and added, chuckling, 
“That sister of hers is as efficient as a PT-boat. You ought to 
see the way she keeps Judy in line.” 

“Then you've been to see them,” Joan said, relieved. “Oh, 
Dad, I’m so glad. I—” She stopped, not quite daring to tell him 
how happy his interest in Martha Chance made her. 

The car came to a stop in front of their house, and, gray eves 
intent on his daughter’s face, Captain Andrews touched her 
hand. 

“There’s something I want to talk over with you,” he told 
her, “but it'll keep till you've shed your things.” 

In her room Joan dropped her purse and gloves on the bu- 
reau and hurried to the living room, impatient to know what 
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She was certain it must be about 
Martha, but whether or not it was good news she could not 
guess. 

With all her heart she hoped that it was what she most 


her father had to tell her. 


wanted to hear. Without Stevie romping about, the house 
seemed deserted, and to her surprise, even her bedroom felt 
empty now that Judy was gone. 

She watched her father take a restless turn about the room. 
He stopped in front of her after a minute. 

“Joan, dear,” he began slowly, “I’m sure you know how I feel 
about Martha Chance. You aren’t going to mind if things turn 
out as I hope they will, are you?” 

Joan sprang up and threw her arms around his neck in a 
bear hug. “I'd adore it!” she assured him, “Of all the people 
in the whole world, she’s the one I'd choose for a mother.” As 
she said the final word, it sounded strange and beautiful. 

Her father looked completely happy. Then small worry 
lines deepened in his face. “Nothing's settled yet,” he said. 
“We've been afraid you and Judy would be made unhappy by 
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Joan admired the frame Bill had 
made for her exhibition painting 


our marriage. I’m not going to pretend it isn’t Judy’s fault. 
But I am asking you if you're willing to put up with her—no 
matter what she does? I’m sure she'll get over it, now her 
health is so much better, But it seems she’s terribly jealous of 
Martha’s love for you.” 

Joan nodded. “I know. She thinks I’m a threat or something. 
That’s one reason I was anxious to get away for a few days. But 
Dad, honestly, I'll do anything to help.” 

Captain Andrews looked almost as young as Bill when he 
grinned. “Bless you,” he said gently. “I'll tell Martha, then, 
that we can go ahead with our plans. She has no intention of 
letting Judy dictate to her. It’s just that she’s afraid we'll all be 
unhappy. But with you on our side, we can ride out the 
storm, I know.” 

The next morning Joan tore a page off her calendar. Sep- 
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tember had begun, and miraculously, Bill’s visit was only a few 
days off. For reasons of economy he was coming as far as New 
Mexico by bus, then would get a lift with a midshipman friend 
who would drop him off at North Island. “It all adds up to my 
being there by the sixth,” he had written. “And don’t worry: 
I'll find plenty to do while you're slaving away at art school.” 

Joan had smiled at that, knowing that the big air station wa: 
a reasonable facsimile of Bill’s idea of heaven. Mentally she 
drew a bright red circle around the rest of the month. He: 
father and Martha would soon set the date for their wedding. 
and with Bill’s leave about to begin, her cup of happines: 
was full. 

She went to Mr. Talbot's studio, sure that she had no righ’ 
to hope for anything more. But the teacher had a surprise for 
her. As the other students were leaving after class, he signaled 
Joan to wait. 

“You had better come in for some extra sessions,” he told her. 
“I want you to finish that portrait in time for my show on the 
fifteenth. There'll be prizes, you know. You might win one— 
though that will be up to the judges.” 

She could scarcely believe her ears. Ecstatically she relayed 
the news to Mrs. Chance, whom she found busily making ove: 
a dress for her trousseau. They were talking about Joan’s luck 
when Judy stormed into the room, and rudely ignoring Joan, 
interrupted them. Mrs. Chance spoke to her quietly about her 
bad manners, and Judy left the room tearfully, muttering that 
even if she was going to have to live in the same house with 
Joan, she didn’t have to speak to her. 

Martha looked distressed as her daughter slammed the door. 
“Oh, Joan, I’m so sorry,” she said. “If I weren't sure Judy’ 
get over her resentment of you, I don’t believe I'd have th« 
courage to ask you to put up with her.” 

Joan’s high spirits did a nose dive, but, “She'll get used to 
me,” she assured Martha, with far more optimism than she felt. 

All the way home the problem nagged at her mind. In many 
ways the summer had improved Judy enormously. Plump, and 
much prettier now, she was beginning to make friends with 
girls and boys her own age. And thank goodness she has a real 
affection for Captain Andrews. If only there were some way 
to prove that, given half a chance, Joan was ready to like her! 

But this was no time to brood. She tucked the worry away 
trying to share with Martha and her father the belief that in 
time Judy would be convinced that there was plenty of room in 
her mother’s generous heart for both girls, 


HERE ought to be splashes of scarlet and gold in the hill: 

and painted leaves spangling the paths; there ought to b 
the smell of wood smoke in the air, Joan thought a few day: 
later, remembering the gaudy bonfire that was now beginning in 
New England. She half resented the dusty palms and pepper: 
which, in California, seemed to defy the seasons. But after 
several years in the East Bill would probably welcome the con 
trast. And Bill was arriving this very afternoon. Any minut 
now he and Tom Wilson would be here. Making sure that the 
house looked perfect, Joan chose a spot outdoors where she 
could watch for them. 

The wait seemed endless, however, and she was glad when 
Stevie and Tim Jewett zoomed into view in pursuit of the 
Jewetts’ Persian cat. 

“Jigs is tired of her kittens,” Stevie told Joan as he panted 
after the animated powder puff streaking across the lawn, 

“And they're hungry,” Tim supplemented. 

Joan joined in the chase, and was almost in reach of their 
quarry when, with a lithe spring, the cat landed under an 
hibiscus shrub. Completely forgetting her new jumper and 
sleek hairdo, Joan dived after it—a branch snagging her hair 
and scratching her cheek as her hands closed on the wriggling 
cat. As she emerged breathless, gingerly clutching the pro- 
testing animal, she heard roars of laughter. A car had stopped 
at the curb, and there were Bill and Tom, convulsed with 
amusement. 

“Even Ambler couldn’t have made a neater tackle,” Bill’s 
companion told the blushing Joan. 

(Continued on page 40) 
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Above: Skirt with quilted pockets 
by Derby, about $8.00. Sally Mason’s blouse, 
about $5.00. Famous-Barr. St. Louis; 


Saks-34th, New York City 


Left: A wonderful plaid coat with 
its high chin-chin collar and full back 
flaring from a yoke. By College 


Deb. about $35.00. Teen sizes 10-16 


October, 


194% 








Right: Rainbow’s dress 
combines check with solid. 


About $15.00. Abraham & 


Straus, Brooklyn; 
1 Filene’s, Boston 


Right: Wool-crepe dress by 
Children’s House. about 
“18.00. L.S. Ayres. 
Indianapolis: Saks Fifth 
\ve.. New York City 


The 
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Above: Barbara’s wool-suéde fitted coat has 
flap pockets and flattering detachable cape, 


about $10.00. Young-teen sizes 10-14 


There are exciting days ahead—of football games 
and after-game festivities. Here are fashions to 
carry you naturally from one to the other. Note: 
You can buy the coats, pages 


= 


18 to 21, at the stores on page 57 


Hats hy Cinderella 








Far right: Bengaline dress by 
Sandra Lee, about $15.00. Hudson’s, 


Detroit; Meier & Frank. Portland 


Right: Belle’s blouse, about 
$7.00; skirt, about $8.00. G. Fox, 


Hartford; A. Harris, Dallas 





Left: The perfect all-purpose coat. 

Of soft wool suéde, it has a deep pleat 
in back, and small. removable belt. 

By Dubrowsky & Joseph, it costs about 


$40.00. Teen sizes 10-16 

















Right: Gay plaid wool lines, Qellege 
Deb’s hooded coat. It comes with 
matching plaid searf, About 


$30.00. Young-teen sizes 10-14 











Left: A classic flannel suit with boxy jacket. 









By Fairway, about $25.00. Altman’s, 
New York City; Marshall Field, Chicago 


Uniform courtesy Gerry Cosby & Co., New York 





These patterns, especially designed for readers of this 
magazine, may be purchased from The American Girl, 
Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. 
When ordering, enclose 25c for each pattern (sorry, no 
C.0.D-s) and state size. We pay postage. For handy, 
clip-out order blank, turn to page 54. 


22 





















































$229: For your school and holiday formals, here is an evening 
dress with a full’ sweep skirt. and a wide sash ending in a huge 
bouffant bow. Sizes 11-17. Size 13 requires 5% yards of 39” 
material for the dress, and 2 yards of ribbon to make the sash 


4514: An around-the-clock dress, as right for the nine-o’clock 
movie as for your nine-o’clock class. The half belt at the back 
(shown in the small sketch) adds a smart touch to the princess 
lines. Sizes 11-17. Size 13 calls for 44% yards 39” material 


4675: This stitch-trimmed tailored casual, with scarf to tuck 
in at the neck, is a wardrobe stand-by. Pattern includes a petti- 
coat and the scarf. Sizes 12-18. In size 12, the dress takes 4'4 
yards 39” fabric; petticoat and scarf, 254 yards same width 
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9350: For your party dates, this can be made in ever popular 
velveteen; or in wool, with this blouse, the jumper is at the head 
of the class for school wear. Sizes 10-16. For the jumper, in size 
12, 25g yards 54” material; 2 yards 35” fabric for the blouse 


- 


9432: Designed to give the effect of a suit-dress, this really 
is a one-piecer. It is easy to make, and the demure neckline, 
stitching, pert peplum, and full skirt give it smartness. Sizes 11-17. 
To make it in size 13, you will need 254 yards of 54” material 






9350 






9219: Stoles head up the fashion parade this winter, and here is 
a wide, fringed one to team up for high style with the smart 


Vz skirt and blouse. Sizes 10-16. In size 12, the skirt and stole 
42 take 2'4 yards 54” material; the blouse 1%g yards 54” fabric 
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Each pattern 25c 
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by Ann Roos 


Drawings by JERRY CUMMINS 


HIS year, are you on the roster as a very important per- 

son in your club—the vice president or the secretary or 

the treasurer? If so, and especially if you're feeling shaky 
at your post, you'll appreciate this painless briefing to help 
you do a better job and have more fun at it. 

Officeholder or not, every intelligent clubmember should 
understand the duties and privileges of each club officer before 
she casts a vote for one. And who knows, in this democratic 
system of ours, when your name will be on the ballot and it 
will be your turn to serve? 

For helpful information on the presidency, see “When You're 
the People’s Choice” in the September, 1947 American Gir. 
Now for: 


Madam Vice-President 


“But who was the blond who sat on the end, looking bored 
to death?” 
“Why that must have been the vice-president!” 


24 


So it has been from the very beginning. There are vice- 
presidents who hold the papers while the president holds the 
floor; some who sell tickets, and some who rustle up the folding 
chairs and see that the speaker’s water pitcher is glistening 
with dew. And some, of course, who do nothing but sit on the 
platform during meetings, looking like the blond described 
above. 

it isn't as though it were easy to get to be a vice-president. 
If it’s you we're talking about, perhaps you just missed by half 
a dozen votes being elected president, and your club rules say 
that the second highest is always the vice-president. Or maybe 
it’s because you're a girl, and the custom of the school is to 
select a boy for first place. 

In any case, the fact is that your fellow students like you, 
and have told you so by writing your name on all those ballots. 
You deserve a better fate, then, than pondering the hollowness 
of fame and the persistent good health of the president which j 

(Continued on page 52) 
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SMALL BUST 


WOMEN! 


Special Design''Up-And- 
ut’’ Bra Gives You A 
Fuller, Alluring Bust- 
fine Instantly. 


NO PADS! 


Self conscious about 
our flat looking buste 
ine? Figure Bd 
starts with 
orous bustline. The 
sensational ‘*Up- 
and-Out’’ Bra has 
an exclusive secret 












BUSTLINE like 
magic instantly. 
NO PADS — no 
artificial bust 
build-up needed! 
low Wear 
meee ee 6, 
Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. 


ting) ith 

Bustline Con- Profile 
fidence! couse View of 
With th ° 

and- Our" Bra — 
underneath. a your 

clothes will display FEATU 
the sweater girl, fem- in Bra 
— curves you <omee 

and require to look at- 

tractive. Firm elastic Special patent pend. bust 


molding feature on inside of 
bra lifts, supports and cups 
small fiat busts into Fuller, 
“*Up-and-Out”’ 


mn fabrie—ensy 
Colors: 





Only $249. Saati 








sh. 
Nude, White, Bu ack. Well-Rounded 
Sizes 32, 34, 3 Curves! 


Coupon 





No 
SEND NO “MONEY 





Tested Sales, Dept. MR-110 
20 Vesey Street, New York City 
Rush to me my ‘*UP-and-OUT’’ Bra in 


plain wrapper | 
in size checked below. 


I will pay postman on delive a 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in a9 days, 

will return merchandise for my money bs 
GOMOP ccccsccccces Ist Color Choice 


| How Many 2nd Color Choice 
| NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY. ZONE, STATE 
} Check here if you wish to save post age by ene losing | 
$2.49 with coupon! Same Money Back Guarantee. 





WANT GLORIOUSLY 
BEAUTIFUL HAIR? 


then try this... 






First massage scalp 
with Cuticura Oint- 
ment to loosen dan- 
druff, 
late circula- 
tion. Later 
shampoo with 


stimu- 


Cuticura Soap. 
Try it several 
results may 


times — 
' Both 
Cuticura Soap and Ointment are scien- 
tifically medicated. Buy today! 


CUTICURA 


amaze you. 









OF NEW, GORGEOUS CHRISTMAS CARDS 
Tike onty endies,, corn bag cosh grofite! Lovely, enleshel Eveaydiy Ga 
Christmas assortments feature glistening “Relative Seals.” to person- [ial 
elize each card. Profitable “Business Getter Blotters our gift to help Write 
you get more sales. Sell fnends, relatives, business people $1 box — 

make 50¢ cash fast= 100% profit! GREATEST VALUE 
EVER OFFERED. W: 


HOUSE OF HARMON * DEPT. S-1 - 


e today for samples on approval. 


_ HARMON, | N. N.Y. 












FOR PROFIT OR GIFTS 
decorate burnt wood etchings, glorified 
glass, re -“— copper craft, ete. Write for 
catalog A 

Thayer & a 910 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 7, tll. 
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Vanishing Flora 


(Continued from page 11) 
meadows, and beyond that a brook and 
swampy thickets.” 

Mr. Bristle still wore his beautiful gray 
clothes, his white waistcoat with his eye- 
glasses dangling on a black ribbon across it, 
and his Panama hat. It was hard to imagine 
that he had ever been a country boy with 
blue overalls and bare feet. But though he 
puffed a good deal ducking through the 
bushes, he struck off quite spryly across the 
rough meadow that led to the woods. The 
hardhack was still in bloom—waist-high with 


‘its tufted spears of hazy pink. Bobo thought 


it very beautiful, but apparently it was not 
at all unusual, for Mr. Bristle tramped 
through it as though it were so much grass. 
But suddenly he stopped short and said: 

“Aha! There’s the first one for you!” 

Bobo looked where he pointed, and there 
was a glorious clump of orange, a singing 
splotch of color in the sun, against the dark 
background of the woods beyond. 

“Butterfly weed,” Mr. Bristle told her. 
“Cousin of the ordinary purple milkweed 
everybody knows. Wouldn’t some pesky 
tourist love to carry it off! Get out one of 
your sticks, Bobo.” 

In addition to her notebook, Bobo carried 
a bundle of flat lath sticks, all neatly sharp- 
ened. They got out a black marking pencil, 
and lettered carefully on a stick: ASCLEPIAS 
Tusperosa. PLEASE LEAvE ME Here! Then 
they drove it into the ground beside the 
gorgeous plants. 

Mr. Bristle had not called butterfly weed 
asclepias tuberosa as a boy—in fact he had 
called it pleurisy root—but Bobo had felt 
sure that “grownup naines” would be more 
impressive for their markers, so Mr. Bristle 
had brought along a botany book. 

Once in the woods, however, there seemed 
to be nothing at all in bloom—nothing in the 
least unusual about the drying undergrowth 
and the modest little plants between the tree 
boles. But Mr. Bristle pushed aside last 
year’s fallen leaves from around something 
Bobo would certainly have troden upon, and 
said, 

“We used to call them moccasin flowers— 
here’s something to come next 
June.” Bobo stared at the leaves 
and the 


and see 
brownish 


queer, dried seed pods, and then 

looked up inquiringly. “Lady’s-slipper,” ex- 
plained Mr. Bristle. 

So they wrote: Vistr Me In June But 


Do Nor Distuns, and left Cypripedium 
Acaule to its autumnal dreams. 
Pipsissewa they found in the woods, and 


the leaves of trillium, and where the shade 

sloped down to moist ground, startling 

bunches of bright red berries. 
“Jack-in-the-pulpit,” said Mr. Bristle, and 


Bobo didn’t believe him. “Come and see in 
the spring,” he advised. 
“How do you know them all? How do 
you know where to look?” Bobo wondered. 
Mr. Bristle had sat down on the sandy 
slope where the woods began to come out 
into the sun. He had twigs in his hair and 


lea cs i 


his hatband, but though he was 

hot and winded, he looked very pleased. 
“Oh, I don’t know,” he said. “I got ac- 
quainted when I was a youngster, and I 


never have forgotten. You don’t forget these 
little things—they’re always the same. Towns 
change, but woods and fields don’t change 
much, until humans come and change them. 


Another stick, Bobo,” he added suddenly. 
“Here’s the prettiest and sweetest of all.” 

The blunt, brown, dry foliage clinging 
to the rock ledges among the dead oak 
leaves looked neither sweet nor pretty, but 
Mr. Bristle said they belonged to the arbu- 
tus, the endearing flower of the May, and he 
put a No Trespassinc stick beside them cal- 
culated to frighten away any flower grabber. 

“What about the brook, Mr. Bristle?” 
Bobo inquired, turning to a fresh page in 
the notebook. 

Mr. Bristle had privately been hoping 
there wouldn’t be time for the brook. There 
was a stone wall, and blackberry briars, and 
then swampy tussocks, and he suddenly felt 
a lot older than the freckled boy who sixty 
years ago had hopped tussocks on one foot. 
But as he met Bobo’s hopeful eyes, he said: 

“All right, the brook! But I'll blame you 
for anything that happens!” 

What happened was that the third tussock 
went over sideways under Mr. Bristle’s con- 
siderable weight, and the old gentleman sat 
down suddenly and squashily in a very wet 
bog hole. 

“Oh, Mr. Bristle!” cried Bobo. “Are you 
very much hurt? And oh, dear, look at your 
beautiful gray suit!” 

Mr. Bristle preferred not to look at it. 

“You catch hold of the handle of my 
walking stick,” he commanded, “and pull 
like billy-o, and I'll heave out of this!” 

“I’m to blame,” mourned Bobo. “You said 
I'd be!” 

“Nobody’s to blame but that pesky old 
idiot Horatio Bristle,” he puffed, as he stag- 
gered up, dripping. “Well, maybe it’s time 
we vanished—like the flora—in the direction 
of civilization.” 

But at that instant the eyes of both of 
them were caught by something bluer than 
the sky reflections in the pools. Bobo knew 
what they must be, without being told, and 
sprang across the tussocks, while Mr. Bristle, 
unmindful of his footing, sloshed after her. 

“Miss Roberts said there weren't any 
more,” Bobo cried. “And I didn’t know they 
would be blooming so late, anyway. Oh, Mr. 
Bristle—don’t you think the troop ought to 
come right now, 

Mr. Bristle had sat down on a dry spot 
above the gentians, and was pouring swamp 
water out of his shoes. 


and see? 


“Not today, Bobo,” he told ker grimly. 
“Not today.” Then suddenly he began to 
langh—first a chuckle, then a gusty roar. 


“Would have been all right if I'd had over- 
alls and bare feet,” he laughed, wriggling 
his damp, stockinged toes in the stiff, 
warmed grass. 

“But don’t the gentians still look to you 
like pieces of the sky that have got down 
beside the brook?” Bobo asked 

Mr. Bristle looked at them 
appraisingly. “Yes.” he answered, 
they still do, Bobo.” 


sun- 


anxiously. 
long and 
“a guess 


OBO had meant, when next she met her 

fellow Red Roses, merely to show them 
the rather impressive list of unusual plants, 
explain how they had been tagged either for 
future nature lovers or against possible van- 
dals, and let it go at that. But the fringed 
gentians would not be there again until 
another September had come. 

So it was that she exploded into the group 
of Red Roses had gathered in Miss 
Roberts’ back yard to discuss ways and 
means for celebrating Girl Scout Week. 

“Maybe the others had better tell about 
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ys theirs first,” Bobo said, when Miss Roberts 
suggested that she’d better get whatever it 
g was off her mind and not wiggle so much. 
k “Tell about what, first?” asked Jane Burke. 
it “That's just it—there’s nothing to tell yet.” 
1- Bobo locked around the circle. “You 
le mean you haven't c’lected any yet?” 
l- “Any what?” asked Betty, ignoring Jane’s 
r. for - goodness - sake - let’s - get -on - with- the- 
z meeting expression. 
in For answer, Bobo flung open her note- a] ATS 
book, took a long breath, and did her best. 
ig “Asclepias tuberosa,” she gabbled, “Epi- 
re sea repens, arisema_ triphyllum, spiranthes DESIGNED FOR 
id cernua—” 
It “Stop her, before she dislocates her 
ty speaker!” begged Vera. ae) U * 
rt “In the name of all that’s wonderful, ° 
d: what are those?” demanded Jane. 
yu Bobo looked puzzled and grieved, as only 
Bobo could look. “It’s the plants,” she ex- 
ck plained patiently. “The unusual plants. It’s 
n- the vanishing flora of Danford County.” 
at “Bobo,” said Jane severely, “if you'll stop 
et reading the index to some botany book, per- 
haps we can concentrate on a few ideas 
ou for Girl Scout Week.” 
ur “But I thought—” began Bobo. “You 
said—” 
“LT thought and said nothing about any- 
ny body jabbering off a lot of Latin names like 
ull a parrot,” Jane remarked in her will-the- 
meeting-come-to-order voice. 
rid “But the fringed gentians—they ll be gone 
so soon,” Bobo murmured, her lip quivering 
Id a little. 
ig- Miss Roberts leaned forward. “Gentians?” ’ 
me she repeated incredulously. “Where?” ve ~ 
ion “Like pieces of sky beside the brook,” bd see gee us ' ai — Sis 
Bobo said with a reminiscent smile. “You've ZABETH TAYLOR HATS + 29 West 36th Street, New York 18, N. Y. 
of just got to come—please!” she begged. “Now! ne — : 
an And we must take Mr. Bristle.” BE GLAD IN PLAID 
ew “Mr. Bristle?” The troop saw no connec- 
nd tion between Mr. Bristle, in his spats and New IN-OR-OUT 
tle, white waistcoat, and any form of wild life. 
er. But, “Let’s go!” said Miss Roberts. Al D S H 
ny ? L IR a 
ey 7 ER car and Mr. Bristle’s held them all. . 
Mr. They had to wait until Mr. Bristle had 
to deuned some furnny-looking khaki trousers 
and what looked like a very old fishing- “| 8 
pot jacket much too tight for him. 
mp In the meadow at the day camp they each 
encountered —asclepias  tuberosa, crowned 2 for 3.90 
ily. with its butterflies and adorned by _ its ~ 
to Purase Leave Me Here marker es v. 
ar. “What a gorgeous thing!” cried Betty. Imagine! /™¥ LY 
er- “What a gorgeous idea!” exclaimed Miss i ; ) 
ling Roberts. @ looks like wool, but made of caf -*? a 
un- “Whose idea?” asked Jane Burke quality cotton to wash and wear! | 
“Mostly Bobo’s,” Mr. Bristle said. “T just @ gorgeous new colorful plaid! 
you showed her where. mk @ tuck it in or wear it outside of 
wn ; — gees ay — re tril- your favorite skirts or slacks! 
sly. ium to wild columbine, from lady’s-slipper 
and to trailing arbutus, seeing nothing but leaves ” on — oor poem, Ser epee, 
ae they would have trodden heedlessly under- 
boat @ long sleeves buttoned at the cuff! 
“We'll know where to look when we come @ wonderful valve! 
hi back in the spring,” said Vera. 
_— ‘We'll know enough to look and not COLORFAST... GUARANTEED WASHABLE. . 
ints, pick,” added Red. “I'd never have known Red or green ploids, sizes 32, 34, 36, 38. , 
on a set a stiff pace through the wood. fhorida { P P "a f 3 
eens prodigally pointing out pipsissewa and ia aa ; 
oon” hacly s-tresses with both hands at once, for Prioripa FASHIONS, SANFORD 5378 FLORIDA 
mtil she was headed for the brook now. The SEND NO Please send. et pony HOW MANY SiZE 
tussocks were managed without mishap Mr. MONEY for $3.90). a i on RED PLAID 
Bristle had provided himself with galoshes WE MAIL IMME- C.0.D. chorges. If not de- GREEN PLAID 
oF and waded through, grinning. Then Red | DIATELY —FULL ao oo return purchase 
poe Rose Troop came toa standstill beside Bobo | ie (Vou ey gM. “ae 
. ind the gentians. Miss Roberts went down | BACK a... — Address . 
- , —— regs before them. {son privitese y — we City & Stote 
cidn t suppose I'd ever sce any again, Nm A eam 
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she said. “I thought they were all gone.” 

“Just a question of knowing where to 
look,” observed Mr. Bristle complacently. 

Everybody sat down in fairly dry places, 
and cookies were produced. 

“Bobo,” Miss Roberts asked, “what gave 
you this idea? It’s unique.” 

“It was Jane’s idea,” Bobo told them 
generously. “I just tried to think how to 
do what she said.” 

“My idea?” Jane protested. “Wish it were, 
but it’s new to me.” 

It was Bobo’s turn to state. “But you said 
we were to clect— No, that wasn’t it. That 
we were to get together a lot of unusual 
plants in plenty of time for Girl Scout Week, 
and each of us bring in some.” 

Jane looked utterly blank, 
babbled on. 

“And nobody said how to do it, or whether 
we were supposed to do it together, and I 
began to think we oughtn’t to dig up the 
plants, anyway, because of what Miss Rob- 
erts said about conversation of wild life. So 
I talked to Mr. Bristle, and we decided to 
do it this way, so we could always find them 
and know what to be careful of—and he 
remembered how they ought to look from 
when he was a boy ages ago, and—” 

“But [ never said—” murmured Jane, tug- 
ging at her hair. Then light began slowly 
to dawn on her bewildered countenance. 
“T have it!” she cried. “I know what I must 
have said. ‘We must get together a lot of 
unusual plans’—and Bobo thought it was 
plants! Oh, Bobo, can’t you ever get any- 
thing straight?” 

Bobo drooped. “Then it wasn’t a good 
idea, after all?” she asked. 

Miss Roberts, who had been gazing raptly 
at the gentians, said, “It was the best idea 
that has come out of Red Rose Troop for lo, 
these many moons.” 

“And there'll be plenty of talk about it 
for Girl Scout Week,” various Red Roses 
chorused. 

“T'll write it up for the newspapers as 
part of my Journalist badge work,” Marjorie 
said, 

Jean had already focused her camera on 
the gentians. “Stand back, Bobo,” she di- 
rected. “I’m going to snap this for my 
Photography badge.” 

“All very good,” Jane approved, “but 
how are we going to make the most of this 
simply swell idea for Girl Scout Week?” 

“Why can’t we work out some sort of 
treasure hunt for all troops,” Vera began 
slowly, thinking it out as she went along, 
“with AMERICAN Gir subscriptions or pieces 
of equipment for prizes for the girl who 
spots the most markers?” 

There was a general chorus of approval, 
while Bobo beamed like the noonday sun 
at the satisfying success of her project. 

But suddenly all attention was turned 
upon Mr. Bristle, who seemed to be having 
some sort of fit. He was rocking to and fro, 
his round face crimson. Then the internal 
chuckles became audible. 


and Bobo 


“Ho, ho!” he bellowed. “Ho-ho-ho-ho! 
A lot of unusual plans! A lot of unusual 
plants! I might have saved myself that 
steeplechase and spared a good suit of 
clothes!” 

“Oh, dear,” cried Bobo, “you’d never 


have done it if I hadn’t been so stupid!” 
“But then I’d never have seen the gentians 
—just once more,” said Mr. Bristle quietly. 
He wasn’t laughing now, and his eyes, as 
blue as the flowers, smiled at Bobo. 
THE END 
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Gridiron Guide 


(Continued from page 13) 


conclave of the carrying (or offensive) team, 
a few yards back of the line of scrimmage 
where the opposing lines meet. In this hud- 
dle the quarterback names the signal for 
the next play, each particular play having a 
specific number which the entire team 
knows. The quarterback will have predeter- 
mined the exact spot he would like to hit in 
the opposing line, for which he has a cer- 
tain play in the repertoire. 

Just a word on the positions. On the line 
the men on each end are, logically encugh, 
called ends. The two burly men just inside 
them are tackles. The man in the center of 
the line, who holds the dead ball in out- 
stretched hands, is the center, and the play- 
ers on each side of him are the guards. The 
line-up designation of L E thus means left 
end; RT means right tackle, and so on. 

The backfield consists of the quarterback, 
two halfbacks, and the fullback. In the early 
days these names fixed the spacing of each 
man behind the line (quarter-way, halfway, 
and full way), today that doesn’t always hold. 

Don’t be afraid to ask questions. It is 
probable that the boy friend would like to 
ask a few himself. 

“Who has the ball?” is a frequent query. 
“What down is this?” probably comes next. 
Most stadia have a scoreboard that tells 
which down and how much yardage _ is 
needed. Ask the boy friend to explain the 
scoreboard before the game gets under way. 
It will help a lot. Incidentally, programs at 
big games usually devote a page to signals 
given by officials to indicate which penalty 
or which play is called. 

The ultimate objective of the team carry- 
ing the ball is to advance on the gridiron 
(the field is so called because it has line 
stripes every ten yards to facilitate measure- 
ments, and thus resembles a gigantic cook- 
ing grid) to a point beyond the opposing 
goal line—the zero stripe on the field. That 


counts six points for the carrying team, and 
is a touchdown. As a further reward, the 
scoring team now gets a conversion try. 
Usually that means a placement kick, with 
the ball going in play on the opponents’ two- 
and-a-half-yard line. One player holds the 
ball while the best kicker tries to boot it 
between the crossbars at the end of the field. 
If he does put it between the bars, it counts 
one more point, and that is tremendously 
important in a close game! 

Two other means of scoring also are pos- 
sible. There is the placement try from a 
free play (not after touchdown) which 
counts three points, and the safety, in which 
the defensive team forces the ball-carrying 
eleven to down the ball behind its own goal 
line, which counts two points. 

But don’t try to tell the difference be- 
tween a safety and a nonscoring touchback 
at first. By the rules, certain plays in which 
the ball is downed behind the goal lines is 
called a touchback and no score is counted. 
You can tell the difference by the conduct of 
the officials—the men in the striped shirts 
who run the game. 


HE most spectacular play of all will be 

the forward pass. One back, usually the 
quarterback, will fade back, pick out a re- 
ceiver (who may be either end or any of 
the other three backs) and let fly with the 
ball. If the receiver snares it, it is good for 
as many yards as it is thrown and the re- 
ceiver can run. If he misses, it is incomplete 
and costs a down, the ball going back to 
where the play started. A pass may be 
intercepted hv the opposition, in which 
case they ge.n possession of the ball. It 
sounds complicated, and it is—even to the 
purists who see the game only from the rules 
standpoint. 

All of the previous paragraphs have had 
to do with carrying the ball and the duty of 
the backs. What about the linemen, some 
of whom are not eligible to lug leather in 
the case of a pass, or are not in position to 
take over such duties? 

They have a job,’too, consisting mainly 











“Uh huh—I'd like some beverage. Just balance a bottle on my head.” 
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of bowling over certain members of the op- 
position, thus clearing a path for the runner. 
By a series of maneuvers, these linemen aim 
to block out of the play all who stand in the 
direct path of the runner. 

All sorts of wily maneuvers are devised by 
coaches to befuddle the opposition. Teams 
drill for weeks on one little play, to get the 
exact timing that may spring a runner loose 
for a long run, or leave a pass receiver in the 
open after making a good catch. On the 
other hand, defenses are drilled equally as 
painstakingly to thwart such schemes. 

The last recourse, in case the yardage can- 
not be made, is to kick (or punt). The best 
kicker on the team is pulled back to do the 
punting. If it is blocked before he can get 
it away, it is a free ball and may be recov- 
ered by either side. When a kick gets be- 
yond the line of scrimmage the defense only 
may down it, and may not try to advance it 
back into enemy territory. It is out of the 
kicking team’s possession. 


GAME is divided into four quarters, or 
periods, of fifteen minutes duration. Be- 
tween the second and third periods there is 
the half time, a twenty-minute period dur- 
ing which the teams retire to their quarters 
for patching, rest, and coachly admonitions. 
That’s when you eat hot dogs, drink pop, 
and yell yourself hoarse at the behest of the 
cheerleaders. Generally, the school band puts 
on a little marching drill in this interim. 
The plays used by the offensive (ball- 
carrying team) fall into general categories 
for which fairly descriptive names have been 
given. The buck, for instance, is a straight 
plunge into the line. The end run shoots the 


fastest back wide around either end. The 





such careful attention to the littlest details! 
See Polly DEBS whole style-lush collection today 


... they're tailored to ‘teen budgets, too! 


cross buck is a partial “fake” in which one 
ball toter pretends to be plunging, while 
another takes it and tries to sneak through 
the opposite side. The reverse is much the 
same—one runner, with the ball, starts wide, 
but passes to a confrere running in the 
opposite direction. The general idea there is 
to draw the defense toward the first threat- 
ened area, whereupon the reverse runner will 
whip out to the territory left unguarded. 

You will hear a lot about the T formation 
these days. It is so called because the four 
backs line up, as the name indicates, in a T, 
with the quarterback at the bottom, just in 
back of the center, while the other three 
form the crossbar, all in line. 

The principal man to watch is the left 
back. Usually he is the fleetest and most 
elusive man on the team. Don’t try to follow 
the quarterback. His job is to play tricks 
with the ball, using as much hidden magic 
as possible, so that no one can tell where 
the ball is going. 

It takes a great many words to describe 
what can be very simple out there on the 
gridiron. If you have mastered it to this 
point, you pretty nearly qualify as a dyed- 
in-the-wool fan and what amounts to an ex- 
pert to the uninitiated. 

As mentioned before, football doesn’t need 
complete knowledge of its intricacies to be 
exciting. The fierce give-and-take of the 
athletes, the excitement generated by par- 
tisan spectators, the potentialities of each 
play as a producer of the game’s big thrill, 
provide plenty of entertainment. 

So have fun, keep your eyes and ears 
open, and you'll soon find that you're hep to 
a rooters know-how about football, with 
more dates than you can keep. 


Most precious shoes in your wardrobe... 






SOME FOOTBALL TERMS 


Buck (or plunge): Back, usually the husky 
fullback, carries ball straight at some point 
in the line. 
Clipping: Blocking a defensive player from 
behind. 
Conversion: Trying for extra point after 
touchdown. 
Down: When ball carrier is tackled and 
stopped. 
End Zone: Ten-yard area beyond goal line. 
First Down: When attacking team makes ten 
yards or more in four downs or less. 
Forward Pass: A thrown ball caught by a 
receiver. 
Free Catch: When a punt receiver signals 
by upraised hand that he will not run on 
catching the ball. 
Free Kick: The kickoff, or a kick from the 
twenty-yard line after a safety. 
Interference: When a _ defender illegally 
hampers a receiver. 
Lateral Pass: A pass thrown sideways or 
backward. If dropped, it is a free ball eligi- 
ble tot be recovered by either side. (A 
dropped forward pass cannot be recovered; 
it is a dead ball, and means loss of down.) 
Punt: A kick. 
Safety: When the defense forces the attack- 
ing team to down ball behind its own (de- 
fensive) goal line. 
Sweep: A play that goes wide around either 
end. 
Touchback: A ball other than a. safety, 
grounded in the end zone. Ball is put in 
play on twenty-yard line by attackers. 
Touchdown: Ball taken over opposing goal 
line. 

THE END 


write for the name of your nearest dealer—Rohberts, Johnson & Rand, Division of International Shoe Company « St. Louis 3, Mo. 
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509 Fifth Avenue, New York 17 
ORDER BY MAIL NOW! 
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Crepe sole BALLETS 


by PRIMA 


SX. BLACK leather 
of suede 









your old favorite . . . leather -" 
ballet slippers by Prima now at 2.98 in 
BLACK, RED, GREEN, and WHITE LEATHER 
also BLACK AND WHITE SATIN 


« — Both in sizes 3 to 10, narrow and medium widths. 
For best fit state regular shoe size. 


Become a famous model! 


Enter the Fifth Avenue Model Contest! 
Send for entry blank now! 


10-day return guarantee 


Thrilling New Fad 


NAME RING 




















Most Thrilling Unique Idea in Years! 


Your first name or initials or nickname in- 
scribed as the setiing on a beautiful ring! 
Name stays clear and sharp for years and 
years. Withstands washing, rubbing, wear. A 
thrilling keepsake—a magnificent gift! Order 
yours today. Print name to be inscribed. 


SEND NO MONEY! Mail coupon today 
* with strip of paper 
for ring size. Pay postman only $1.00 plus few 


cents postage and tax on delivery. Your money 
back if not delighted. Order now! 


STEWART NAME RING CO., Dept. F-365, 
616 Walnut St., Cincinnati 2, Ohio 


‘ STEWART NAME RING CO., Dept. F-365 ‘ 
8 616 Watnut St., Cincinnati 2, Ohio , 
‘ ' 
rl ish Name Ring at once o oney-bac ‘ 
' ' 
8 PRINT name to be i 
§ put on Ring ' 
' « 
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§ City . State a 
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This sturdy and warm cotton turtle-neck 
shirt comes in rich shades of red, 
royal, green, purple, gold, rust, 
and brown. By Shepherd, in sizes 
small, medium, and large; costs 
only $2.95 at B. Altman, 

New York City 
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Just a gentle hint 
across the front of 
Hansen‘s novelty 
knit wool mit- 
tens. Green, 
red, or black 
on white; 





sizes small, 
medium, and 
large. $1.50 at 
Strawbridge & Clothier, 
Philadelphia 


















For comfortably padding around 
the house—‘’Bonnydoon’‘s”’ wool 
Argyle socks attached to felt 
slipper soles. $2.95, in 

sizes small, medium, and large; 
at Stern Bros., New York City 


ay m 
Regent's warm ‘‘Mother 
Hubbard” nightgown of 
cotton flannelette: It comes 
in maize, peach, or blue; 
sizes 8-16, and is $3.00 
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This large wool triangle 
with contrasting 

fringe is by Glentex. 

It comes in black, 
brown, kelly, or 

red. Best & Co., 

New York City, 

has it for $3.00 





Regulation 
84 character keyboard same as on 
big office machine. 


"GREAT TYPING AIDS! 
cTOR 
TABLE LINE SPACER 


3. FLOATING SHIFT 
4. ONE STROKE RIBBON REVERSE 


5. TYPEBAR SPEED Booster 
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Prevent frostbitten ears or just 
dress up in these mouton fur 

ear muffs attached to a flattering 
} — coronet. By Harry Weiss, in 

| leopard-type, brown, or white, 
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Smith-Corona 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITERS 

TRY THIS DARING NEW 
STRAPLESS BONED 

BRA — FREE TRIAL 


Here is the most daring, 
most comfortable, most 
glamorizing bra you've ever 
worn! Its secret is a narrow 
flexible feather boning 
through the center of the 
satin cups that uplifts and 
supports, molds the breast to 
enchantingly lovely lines 
No straps, no wires, no 
gadgets. And it won't 
slip or sag—guaranteed 
to do amazing things for 
your higure, or mt costs 
you nothing! Colors 
nude, black, and white 
Size: A cup-—30-36; B 
cup—32-38 

; EXAMINE IT 5 DAYS 
} FREE! 





they‘re only $1.98 at 
Hudson’‘s, Detroit 


—— 
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Two yards of soft wool to wrap 
and wrap around your neck. 6 
Glentex’ hand-knotted 
fringed stole in bright 
plaid or solid color. 
It's $3.00 at Blooming- 
dale’s, New York City 








Send only name and address. Pay postman only 
— postage on arrival. You must be de- 
lighted or may return within 5 days for full pur- 
chase price refund. Order NOW! 
Ce ewe ee ee as i a ae ae ee ae ee 
ANNETTE FASHIONS CO., Dept. BK-153 1 
J 45 E. 17th St., New York 3, N. Y. | 
Rush STRAPLESS BONED BRAS for five 
days’ free trial. | will pay postman only $1.98 each, | 
plus postage. 


) | Here‘s a double-duty 
scarf and hood com- 


bined for blustery t Bust Size Cup Size Color I 
| days. It’s all-wool J NAME | 
j % ° ° ADDRESS 
| knit, in white, red, Ncity, zone. state I 
J 1 enclose $1.98 each. Send postpaid J 
— _— —_ =a eS ee 


or kelly. By Harry 
Weiss, $2.98 at The 
Hecht Co., Washington 











istmas Cards WITH NAME sell for 


Take easy orders, make extra cash 








EYEE LEAR 129 611-97 





| Assortment, 2] Christmas Cards for 

4 Ng Tg a nee 

| S : END plan for individuals, clubs, societies. Write 
— K SAMPLES SOLMIAL STUDIOS, Deo, 6.44 
y ; FREE SAMPLES and DIRECTIONS 
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BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 
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Exeuse It. Please 
(Continued from page 9) 


darling ducks began to act so peculiar. 
They wouldn’t go out on the pond at all. 
They sat on the bank all day, looking very 
forlorn. I thought they must be sick. I threw 
stale bread on the water to tempt them. 
Several times I tried to drive them into the 
pond, but they ran off, into the tall grass. 

I was puzzled, for they had_ practically 
lived in the water before that. I watched 
them for several days. At last I saw Lohen- 
grin go into the shallow water and paddle 
around close to the shore. Elsa stood on 
guard above him on the bank. Suddenly 
she gave a quack of warning and Lohengrin 
got out of that pond in no time flat. I 
thought I saw a_ snake’s head—ugly and 
flat, with tiny, cruel eyes—rise out of the 
water. I threw a rock and the head dis- 
appeared. 

I was sweeping the front porch one day, 
shortly after that, when the Sanders boy 
walked up our drive. I started to disappear 
into the house, but decided that would 
make me look like a country yokel, so I 
stayed where I was and said, “How do you 
do?” as if I were very well posted on good 
manners. 

“Good morning,” he said in his brisk way. 
“I wonder if your father has some posthole 
diggers we could borrow? That fence of 
ours is about to fall down.” 

“IT think he has,” I told him. I waved my 
broom in the direction of a porch chair. 
“Sit down while I ask him. I think he’s at 
the barn.” 

“TIL go with you, if you don’t mind,” he 
said. 

We found Father in the barn, helping a 
hired man dehorn a calf. He looked most 
uncouth, but Father cares nothing for ap- 
pearances. He spoke cordially to Sandford, 
and I told him that he had come over to 
borrow the posthole diggers. 

“Tl return them tomorrow, sir,” Sandford 
promised. 

“Keep them as long as you like, my boy. 
Glad for you to use them. They're in the 
tool shed at the back,” Father said. 

I went back to the pond to see my darling 
ducks. There they sat, side by side under 
the pear tree. I was still looking at them 
when the boy came back with the diggers 
over his shoulde r 

“Hlow are Lohengrin and Elsa. getting 
asked. “Mind if I feed them? I 
came prepared.” He pulled an end of a loaf 
of stale bread out of his pocket and tossed 
it into the water. The ducks stood up and 
stretched their white necks at it hungrily. 
They were tempted, but they stayed on the 
bank. 

“They won't go out on the 
more,” IT told him. “They're afraid of some- 
thing. I think it’s a big snake.” 

“A snapping turtle, more likely,” he said. 

“It’s only lately they have acted like this,” 
I explained. 

“Tle just 
said, 


nite 
along?” he 


water any 


moved in, I guess,” Sandford 
“They travel around, you know. Tl 
bring my gun over when I get time. I'd 
like to take a crack at him.” 

When he started for home, I ran indoors 
and took a look at myself in the mirror. I 
have looked worse, but I certainly have 
looked better. My pink playsuit was clean 
however, and my hair neat. Not that I cared 
for his good opinion, mind you. 
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OUR OCTOBER COVER 


This month’s cover is an especially ex- 
citing one to every Girl Scout reader! For 
it pictures the brand-new, official Girl 
Scout Intermediate uniform, 
launched—along with new uniforms for 
Seniors and leaders—at a fashion show 
in New York in August, and now on sale 
at local Girl Scout shops. 

The new models gradually will replace 
the gray-green covert costume which the 
membership has worn for the past twenty 
years. None other than Mainbocher, the 
distinguished designer who created the at- 
tractive outfit of the WAVES, volunteered 
to design the new uniforms. His aims 
were three: to work out a costume on the 
basis of the activities for which it was to 
be worn; to keep the traditional appear- 
ance of the ‘‘girls in green’’; and to 
develop a unified look through all the 
branches of the organization. 

After watching Intermediate Scouts in 
work and play, Mainbocher agreed that 
the classic, button-front dress suited their 
needs exactly. To this basic design he in- 
troduced subtle changes—a tailored, ac- 
tion back; button-down lapel tabs; deeper 
armholes; wider, tapering, skirt panels. 

For Senior Scouts he designed a simple, 
belted, short-sleeved dress, buttoned to 
the waist; for leaders, the same dress 
with long sleeves, and, of course, differ- 
ent insignia. All three uniforms are made 
in the same handsome green cotton-covert 


formally 


material. From the picture you will see 
that Intermediates are wearing their 
favorite green beret, as before. For Sen- 


iors, there's the becoming overseas cap, 
and for leaders a new brimmed model. 

While these uniforms are now official 
and will be the only ones on sale in Girl 
Scout shops, it should be understood that 
no member is under any obligation what- 
ever to replace her present equipment. 

As for your cover girls, Jeanne Wal- 
lace, right, likes record parties, water 
skiing, and has lots of pleasant mem- 
ories of Girl Scout Brownie days. 

Dianne Woods (left on the cover) has 
been on the Broadway stage for four 
years. Now eleven, she has a part in 
“Finian’s Rainbow,'’ owns a big black 
cat, and has a liking for acrobatics. She 
is a member of an Intermediate Girl Scout 
troop which meets at Public School 69 
in New York. 





Late the next afternoon I was washing 
my stockings when I heard a shot in the 
direction of the pond. I ran out to see, and 
sure enough, it was Sandford with his gun. 

I called, “Did you get him?” 

“T think so!” he shouted back. “I hit him, 
whether I killed him or not.” As I came up, 


he pointed to where the wounded logger- 
head was churning up waves as he made 
his way to the edge of the pond. He came 
wallowing up the bank not far from where 
we stood. I’m not squeamish, like Lucy 
Ellen, about mice or snakes, but that logger- 
head gave me the creeps. He was huge and 
bloody, a most repulsive sight. 

Sandford fired another shot into him, and 
he flopped over and lay still. 

“T don’t know how to thank you!” I said. 
“Now my ducks can enjoy the pond again.” 

“He may have a mate in there,” he 
warned. “The ducks will soon find out. 
They're no fools.” He put his gun over his 
shoulder and started to leave. 

For the first time, I wished he would 
stay longer. I wanted to know him better. 

I kept an eye on Lohengrin and Elsa, and 
inside a week they were spending most of 
their time in the water, swimming, diving, 
gobbling up the bread I tossed to them. 

And then, when I was feeling so good 
about them, the worst thing happened. 1 
came home from town one afternoon, and 
heard Mother calling me in a frantic voice. 
She was waving her arms and shouting at 
two cocker spaniels that were in the pond. 
They were swimming after the ducks, and 
you could see they meant to catch them. 

I ran over. screaming, “Go home! Go 
home, you bad dogs!” I threw a rock, but 
missed them. I tried whistling and coaxing 
to get them to come out. 

“They're the Sanders’ dogs,” I told 
Mother. “Where’s Father? Or Tommy, for 
goodness sake?” 

“There isn't a soul on the place but me,” 
gasped Mother, throwing another stick at 
the dogs, with the worst aim I ever saw. 

“Go home!” I screamed at the dogs. 
“Don’t you dare kill my ducks!” I threw 
another rock and clipped one of them. He 
paid no attention, but yipping with excite- 
ment, kept right on after the ducks. 

Lohengrin and Elsa were swimming for 
all they were worth. And after them, like 
a pair of bloodhounds on a hot trail, went 
the cockers. They had been trained to re- 
trieve ducks. and they thought they were 
doing the right thing. Otherwise, I believe 
I would have tried to shoot them, I was so 
mad. 

I soon saw that the dogs were getting 
tired. Retrieving live ducks isn’t so easy. 
They swam lower and lower in the water, 
their noses pointed up for air, and_ their 
long ears floating behind them. They had 
stopped yipping, and it began to look as 
if they might exhaust themselves before they 
caught the ducks. 

Lohengrin and Elsa repeatedly outwitted 
them. When the dogs would drive them to 
one end of the pond and seem just about t 
nab them, they would rise, fly over the dogs 
heads, and swim back to the opposite end 

“If the ducks leave the pond, the dogs 
will certainly kill them,” Mother panted 
“They waddle around so slowly on land.” 

Just then we heard whistling 
and calling, “Here, Lollipop! Here, Plucky! 

“That must be the Sanders boy 
after them!” 
log and wiping her damp face on her apron 
“He'll be able to make them give up.” 

“He'd better make them give up!” | 
stormed. I threw another rock with might 
and main. It missed the dogs, but hit little 
Elsa. Tired as she was, I guess it stunned 
her, and she sort of gave up. In a flash one 
of the cockers grabbed her. 

I screamed, and at that instant the Sand- 


1948 


somecne 


coming 
Mother said, sitting down on a 


October, 





logger- 
e made 
le came 
1 where 
e Lucy 
logger- 
uge and 


im, and 


o. said. 
| again. 

re.” he 
ind out. 
over his 


> would 
n better. 
tlsa, and 
most of 
, diving, 
hem. 

so good 
vened. | 
yon, and 
Hic voice. 
muting at 
he pond. 
icks, and 

them. 
me! Go 
rock, but 
| coaxing 


I_ told 


mmy, for 


but me,” 
stick at 
ver saw. 
he dogs. 
I threw 


hem. He 


th excite- |} 


bs 

ming for 
hem, like 
rail, went 
ed to re- 
hey were 
I believe 


I was so 


e getting 
sO easy 
he water 
and their 
They had 
() look as 
efore they 


outwitted 
e them to 
t about t 
-the dogs 
osite end 
the dogs 
r panted 
on land.’ 
whistling 
. Plucky! 
Vv coming 
lown on a 
her apron 
up.” 
e up!” ] 
vith might 
t hit little 
it stunned 
L flash one 


the Sand- 


r, 1948 





ers boy ran past me, yelling at the dogs for 
all he was worth. The dog that had grabbed 
Elsa brought her out in his mouth and 
proudly laid her down at Sandford’s feet. 
The other dog came after, and left poor 
Lohengrin on the pond. 

“I wish you would keep your beastly dogs 
at home!” I sobbed. “How would you like 
it if somebody’s dog came over and killed 
your duck?” 

“I’m sorry,” he said. He picked up Elsa 
and stroked her poor white feathers. “Please 
don’t cry.” 

“If you were sorry, you'd punish those 
dogs!” I stormed. 

“Pat! Shame on you!” Mother cried. She 
turned to the boy and said, “Pat is over- 
wrought. Please excuse her.” 

“I don’t want to be excused,” I sobbed. 
“Who wouldn’t be mad?” 

“IT can’t whip the dogs for doing what 
they thought was right,” the boy said firmly. 
“But I am sorry. And [ll get you another 
duck like this one. I won't stop till I find 
one.” 

He handed Elsa to Mother, called the 
dogs, and walked away. 

I went to the house and up to my room, 
I lay down and cried, and after a while I 
fell asleep. When I woke up, no one was 
in the house but me. I felt hungry and I 
went to forage in the icebox. A cloth was 
spread over the roaster pan and I lifted 
to see what was under it. There, if you 
will believe me, I found Elsa, all picked and 
cleaned, ready to be cooked. I slammed 
the icebox door and burst into tears. 

Just then Mother came in with a basket 
of eggs. I cried, “Mother, how can you be 
so heartless? I meant to bury Elsa out under 
the pear tree where she used to sit with 
Lohengrin. And you want to serve her for 
dinner.” 

Mother was very unsympathetic. “You're 
hysterical, Pat,” she said. “You haven't 
owned those ducks very long, and that nice 
boy has promised to replace Elsa. Her neck 
was broken, but otherwise she was un- 
harmed, If it upsets you so much, I won't 
cook her for us, but as scarce and high as 
food is these days, I certainly think someone 
should have duck for dinner.” 

“Send her to’ the Sanders’, then!” I 
choked. “They probably would enjoy eating 
her.” I ran back upstairs to cry again. 

I stayed up there until the supper bell 
rang. I was very quiet during the meal, and 
when Mother asked if I would have more 
ham, I just shook my head. 

Father laid down his knife and fork the 
way he does if he is going to lecture us. 
“Look here, Pat,” he said. “Enough is 
enough. Everybody is sorry your duck got 
killed. But it’s nobody’s fault. And certainly 
it’s no reason for being rude to your Mother. 
Answer her question civilly. Do you want 
more ham?” 

“No, thank you, Mother,” I said, and got 
up to leave the table. 

“Just a minute before you go,” Father 
said. “You owe the Sanders boy an apology. 
Your mother says you lost your temper. Do 
you know what our bull did this morning? 
He broke in over there again, knocked down 
a panel of their fence, trampled a crepe- 
myrtle bush, and chased the little girl. Did 
they get mad and raise a great ruckus? Not 
at all. They had two men drive the bull 
home, and if I hadn’t gone over there to 
see what he had done, I doubt I would ever 
have known the extent of the damage. I’m 
going to sell the bull tomorrow. He might 
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For a prom or a skating party there’s 
nothing cuter or more flattering than 
the Bonni-Scarf. Hand Woven from 
finest zephyr wool yarn, it’s warm and 
comfortable, and the generous scarf 
can be worn over the shoulder or ascot 
style. The lovely colors are set off by 
contrasting hand-stitching, and some 
have perky pom-poms. 

See the Bonni-Scarf at better stores 
everywhere—it’s the hit of the season 
with the younger set. 
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The new educational toy 
that teaches young girls 
to make and design 
clothes. 
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Cheer for their tri-color Plaid... cheer 


ft the **Allo- 


Ette” design gives average and slightly 


Fashiondol mannequin sets include materials for a larger- than- -avcrage bosoms...and Cc cheer 
dress, sewing accessories, dress form, 3 patterns, 

full size 66 page sewing book, flexible rubber for their ag Bei 18s Ray on fabri 1c 
mannequin (13 or 16 inches tall, according to set). . “c . 
Packed in attractive box. Set illustrated 3.69, Ww hic h washcs sO beautifully! In S1Z¢S 
others 2.19, 4.98, 7.98. if you have difficulty oui 

buying Fashiondol at your favorite store, write 32, 3 1, 36, Ss 1 «4D 


directly to us, 


FASHIONDOL 


“There is a Maiden Form 


Distributors for for Every Type of Figure!” 


LATEXTURE PRODUCTS, INC 
17-19 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 7, N.Y 


Send for free Style Folder. 


© 1948 mre co. 
Maiden Form 


Brassiere Company, Inc., New York 16, N.Y. 


33 











| JEWEL PROMOTIONS, Dept. AG, 246-5th Ave., New York 1, N.Y. 


Che 
| Pnetosed fina See octer { )! save pe 
Send ©.0.D, ( ) T will pay postage Color 
} My Birthdate for Free Ring is 
| Name 
| Addr + 
City Zor Stat 
eee ee eee 
ro rere rrer4y 





Cowboy Boot Pin 


A charming symbol of the old 
west fashioned into a_ beautiful 
piece of costume jewelry. 


2," POSTPAID 
HIGH 5Q0Oc TAX INCL. 


Each pin consists of red, green 
and gold colors with a safety catch 


In Sterling Silver $1.00 
P M NOVELTY CO. Dept. AG 


3112 Mermaid Ave. Brooklyn 24, N. Y. 
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| FIRST TO OWN ONE! 
All the latest jitterbug sayings 
combined with Durable utility for 
practical use 

* All way round zipper 

* Attached beaded keychain 
* 8 transparent windows 

* Coin holder for change 

© Fully lined pocket for bills 
Identification pocket & insert 
* Extra pocket for cards 
COLORS: Red * Green * Black * Brown 


MONEY SACK pc oceareartyarl 











Hemstitch on any sewing machine with this handy 
attachment. Does two piece, criss-cross, inlaid, 
circular and hemstitching for pleats; also tucking, 
smoctking and picoting. Makes rugs, comforters, 
slippers, etc. out of any material. Easy directions 
included. 











Makes button holes on your sewing machine in 
stead of by hand. Also darns stockings, sews 
buttons, zippers; and can be used for quilting. 
\} Sews in any direction—front, back or sideways. ' 
SEN! JONEY — Merely send your name, 
address and pay postman $1.00 plus postage on 
arrival. Or, send $1.00 with order. and we mail 
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Show friends 
neighbors marve lous 
value Christmas Cards. BOX 

Everyone wants... buys. 

Just show samples — take orders. No experience. 
Earn rich protits. Money back guarantee. 


20 Smart Popular Assortments 


All amazing fast sellers. 2l-eard ‘Prize’? Christmas 
box. Religious, Fine Arts, Humorous, Everyday, 
Floral Notes, Gift Wrap, retail $1. Get “Prize” and 


Floral Note Leader boxes on approval. Write today! 


Name Imprinted Christmas Cards 
Also make plenty cash showing stunning 
NAME ON Christmas Folders, 50 for $1 up. 
5 Series. Charming, colorful designs. Send 
now for your Personal samples FREE 
CHILTON GREETINGS CO., Dept. P-69, 
147 ESSEX STREET @ 6O ® BOSTON, mass, 













Write for 
Samples 


Keep them safe-enjoy them always 
Engel Art Corners are neat, easy 
to use for mounting prints, cards, 
stamps, etc. Six styles andcolors, 
New Poc-kets permit filing nega- 
tives in back of prints. At photo 
supply and album counters or send 
10c for pkg. of 100 and free samples 


Engel Art Corners Mfg.Co 


with 
wash 

black ink, for 
and travel 





Dept, 4-K, 4711 N.Clark Chicago40 
proof tape in 
camp, school 
s 50 be ~—y 21 for $1 Xmas Car ds. Also with name 
moO «& 25 for $l. ¢ _— a thing to tr Send for samples 


NAME —100 for 60c 
Washable Name Labels, 
your name printed on 
TAPES WM. HAUSNER 
_791-6th Ave.. New York (1), N.¥. 
_ o> 
MAKE 825 
& selling oe th. appre 
Deot. B. 370 Plane St. 
Newark 2. New Jersey 
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attachments postage paid. You risk nothing. Satisfaction guaranteed or $1.00 back 
LELANECO. Dept.AG-108,B0x571,KansasCity 10,Mo. 


PEEK-A-BOW 
Cutout 


MEDIUM 410 9 NARROW 5 TO 9 
GENUINE BLACK SUEDE uppers 
..-smooth leather bow and collar in Red 
or Black or Gold. Closed toe.. 
back... 


-€ losed 
cushion platform. Perfect 
for day or evening wear. 


© sine 
¥ antec 
peck x Gus 


cl atv. 
rnc ose $3 ones 














have killed that child. And to think that 
you raised such a row because their dogs 
killed a duck.” 

When he finished. I left the room and 
went upstairs. I sat down by my bedroom 
window and looked across the road. The 
Sanders’ house, that used to be so gloomy 


and dark at night, was blazing with light. 


It looked like a party. If they had a dozen 
parties, I thought, they wouldn’t ask me. I 
blushed to think how rude I had been. I 


wouldn't admit it to the family, but I was 
ashamed. I decided to write an apology 

I turned on the light, got out my pen and 
paper, and began, “Dear Mr. Sanders.” I 
tore that up and started over, “Dear Sandy.’ 
I threw down the pen. No go. 
things had wrong between us from 
the very first. [I would just forget all about 
him, if [ could. But after I went to bed I 
kept thinking about him, how dark 
worried his eyes had looked when he 
there stroking Elsa’s feathers. How earnest 
his voice had sounded when he said, “I’m 
sorry. Please don’t cry.” How stiff his back 
had looked as he walked away. 

“A fine sort of girl that Pat Downing is.” 
I could imagine him saying to himself. “First 
she spies on her neighbors, and then jumps 
down their throats because her duck ac- 
cidently gets killed.” 

The more I thought about the 
situation, the worse I felt. Finally I wrote 
sheet of paper, “Excuse it, please,” 
signed my name, and put the sheet into an 
I stamped it and with my flash- 
light went down to our mailbox at the gate 
and left it there, for fear the mail carrier 
would come earlier than usual next morning 
and E might miss him. 


Too many 


gone 


and 
stood 


Ww hok 
on oa 


envelope. 


VERY dav I went to see Lohengrin and 
to throw him scraps on the water, where 


the chickens could not get them from him 


He seemed dispirited without poor Elsa, and 
sometimes ate nothing at all. 

Late one afternoon I was out there 
watching him. The sun was going down 
and the pond reflected the sky above, pink 
and gray and gold. Lohengrin’s white 
feathers gleamed. He looked neayly as 


beautiful as a swan. T thought his name was 


suitable. 


very 
I heard someone opening the barnyard 
gate. [ looked up, and when IT saw who it 


was, I 
with 
he carried a 


have to confess my heart jumped 
pleasure. It was the Sanders boy and 
box in his arms. He 
to me and said, “Do you guess Lohengrin 
will be able to love al second wife?” He set 
the box on the ground, opened it and lifted 
out a white duck. 

Tears stung my eyes. 
bothered,” I 
have.” 

He bent down and set the new Elsa genth 


came up 


“You shouldn’t have 


said. “Really you shouldn't 


on the water. Quietly she swam out from 
the shore. Lohengrin turned and swam to 
meet her. I think he thought it was Elsa 


returned. 

We watched them swimming slowly 
the pond in the fading sunset. He 
down and took both my hands. 
thing okay?” he asked. 

I looked up at him and then down again 
quickly, and my lips trembled. “I didn’t 
know about the bull when I was yelling at 
you. I shouldn’t have acted like that, bull 
or no bull. I'm terribly sorry, Sandy.” 

“Forget it,” he said. “Let’s forget the 
whole thing and be friends, Pat.” 

THE END 


across 
reached 
“Is every- 
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I 1. Light bulbs, radio tubes, chinaware, 
= fruit and vegetables, and countless thous- 

d L ands of tons of other fragile and perishable 

I 





products will ride the rails more smoothly 
and safely in the years to come because of 
research being done today under the direc- 
. tion of the Association of American Railroads. 
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- 2. This summer a number of 
. newly designed freight-car 
- j trucks and snubbers were put 
i through a rigorous series of road 
tests by railroads and equip- 
oi ment manufacturers. The new 
- “running gear” was installed on 
im three laboratory cars which 
h- | were run at speeds up to 90 
e miles an hour. 3. Inside these special cars, 
Tu delicate scientific instruments 
recorded how the different 
d types of trucks and snubbers 
sa reacted to shock and sway. And 
n right now, technical men are 
ad checking the results of these 
road tests...so that the freight 
cars of tomorrow may carry 
nk greater loads more economi- 
ite cally and more smoothly— 
as reducing both damage to ship- 
, ments and wear and tear on rail 
rd equipment, track, and roadbed. 4, Similar research is conducted by 
r the A.A.R. on wheels, axles, draft gear, 
~ brakes and many other mechanical 
up devices. These parts must be uniform 
rin + and interchangeable so that the cars 
set of any railroad can travel over the 
ed tracks of all other roads and can, if 
_ necessary, be repaired with standard 
n't parts at any railroad shop or terminal. 
th This kind of cooperative research by 
om railroads helps provide America with 
to — the safest, the most economical, the 
Isa most efficient mass transportation 
iat system in the world. 
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Serenade 


Coorerstown, New York: My home is in 
Daytona Beach, Florida, but right now I am 
in a coed camp in Cooperstown, New York. 

About a mile down the lake there is a 
Girl Scout camp. The Scouts come from all 
over, and they sleep in tents. It makes a very 
colorful picture. The other night we took 
canoes down the lake and serenaded them. 
We sang songs and gave camp cheers. We 
also sang taps. They clapped for us to show 
their appreciation. 

Thanks again tor publishing such a won- 
derful) magazine, one that everybody can 
enjoy. 

Potty MEApER 
August Fiction 
Dunanp, Micuican: I have read 36 Pine- 
apple Street and thought it was super. I 
wish you could have more patterns, as I love 
to sew and make my own clothes. 

36 Pineapple Street seemed to be a little 
different than most of your stories. I live in 
a small town, and here you just don’t get on 
the wrong subway and meet a new friend. 
thought a big city is lonesome. A 
small town is twice as bad. When all your 
friends go to the lake or camp it gets mighty 
lonesome, but we have a lot of activity in 
We can play temnis and soft- 
ball, and we dance in the high-school gym. 
We have a large park and hope soon to 


Corey 


the summer. 


have a teen center. 

I'm thirteen vears old and a Second Class 
Scout in Troop 27 of Durand. Girl Scouting 
was organized here just three years ago. 

Sumcey BEeHNKt 


Housvon, Texas: I am twelve years old and 
in high seven at Pershing Junior High. I 
have taken THe American Girne for nearly 
four years and [ think it improves every 
IssuCc. 

I liked Good Show and 36 Pineapple 
Street in the August issue. Your articles are 
wonderful. They have helped me on my 
badges in my Girl Scout work. 

ADRIENNE Crappock 


Denver, Cotorapvo: I am fourteen years old 
and belong to Girl Scout Troop QL. 

I have just finished reading the August 
issue of Toe AMeEnicaN Girne and enjoyed it 
very much, as [I do all of your wonderful 
I liked all of the fiction in this issue 
very much. I also enjoyed the article on 
Tanglewood, for I am interested in music. 
The fashions are just darling; I have sent for 
and used several of the patterns. The article 
on Speaking of Movies has helped me _ to 
choose good movies. 


copies. 


Marityn Brapy 
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Handicrafts 
New Hype Park, New York: I have just 
read the story called Good Show. I like 
stories about swimming and diving. I wish 
you would have more of them. 

I am twelve years old and belong to 
Troop 49. We like to do a lot of handiwork 
such as covering hangers, making metal ash- 
trays and letter holders, making writing-pa- 
per portfolios, and working in shellcraft. 1 
wish you would have an article on inexpen- 
sive handicrafts. Our troop would like it. 

I adore your patterns. My mother makes 
most of my clothes and she has made five 
dresses from THe AMERICAN Girne patterns. 

I think your stories are grand. 

CARrOLsuE ANJARD 


The Fashion Pages 


Monresetito, Cauirornia: I think 
fashions are super. Could vou give me some 


your 


coat fashions, as I am going to buy a coat 
for school? T read THe Amenicxn Girt and 
then Mother does, and then I send it to my 
girl friend in England where she passes it 
on. Your recipes are super. Keep up with 
all the super stories. 

Joan Srusss 


We must be mind readers, though we have 
no crystal balls or fortunetelling cards. but 
take a look on pages 18 to 21 for news about 
winter coats, The Editors. 


PirrsBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA: Tl be twelve 
years old this month and I like to read very 
much. I would like THe Amerernicxn Giri 
even better if there were more fiction. Espe- 
cially I'm picking out my 
back-to-school clothes from the August issue. 
BARBARA Brooks 


mystery stories. 


WINsTON-SALEM, Norro Carouina: The 
fashions are very cute, especially in the Au- 
gust issue, and I am glad that you do not 
advertise cheap fashions. That has ruined a 
number of magazines. 

I am thirteen years old and an 
grader at Hanes High School. 
Girl Scout, and I love Tur 


stories. 


eighth 
I am also a 
AMERICAN Ginw’s 


FRANCES FREEMAN 


HichtaNnp Park, New Jersey: [T have been 
taking THe Amernican Girt for almost two 
years, but the August issue was the best vet. 
[ suppose the real reason is that I want to be 
a teen designer, and the magazine was just 
with skirts, blouses, and 
sweaters. Please keep up the excellent work. 
As for the stories, they also are very good, 
especially Good Show. 


loaded dress« . 


INA TURKEL 


Another Point of View 
PirrsBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA: I am sick and 
tired of A Penny for Your Thoughts. In nine 
out of ten letters, most of them start out like 
this: “I have just received such and such a 
copy and think it was the best yet. I am 
such and such years of age, I am in such and 
such a grade, I enjoy such and such stories.” 

Don’t you think that’s getting a bit stale? 
Can't girls think up anything better than 
that to say, or do they have to copy off each 
other? I don’t blame it on the girls if you 
are stupid enough to print it. 

Another thing, girls write in and tell you 
how they just love the fashions and how 
reasonable they are. Well, I think they are 
lousy. I can see myslf paying eleven dollars 
for shoes and twenty dollars for a dress. 
What do you think we are, million-dollar 
people! 

I know you won't print this, because after 
all you have your dignity to uphold. Some 
dignity! 

Joyce JANELY 


No one’s dignity is hurt by criticism when 
it's honest and constructive, Joyce. We get 
hundreds of letters every month from read- 
ers all over the world who tell us that “A 
Penny for Your Thoughts” is their favorite 
feature. It seems only fair to print your 
opinion, too, As for prices—alas, their dizzy 
climb has left us all breathless. However, if 
you will look through your back issues of Tue 
AMERICAN Girt you will see that the shoes 
shown in the October, 1947 issue ranged in 
price from $7.00 to $11.00, and that almost 
all the dresses featured throughout the past 
year were well under $20.00, and most of 
them ranged from $6.00 to $13.00. We do 
show, also, some dresses which are more ex- 
pensive, because we know that our readers 
are interested in seeing them as indications 
of the current fashion trends. The Editors. 


Tanglewood 
Tutt, Texas: I am thirteen years old and 
will be in the eighth grade this year. I have 
taken classical music seven years. I never 
knew there was such a place as Tanglewood 
I would love to go there. That is my goal 
from now on, since I read your article. 

My mother and I tried Shampoo for Two. 
We liked it very much. I am looking for- 
ward to the article on ballroom dancing. 

Manityn BoypsTuN 


Scout-to-be 
SACRAMENTO, CALirornta: I am twelve and 
this fall I am going to join the Girl Scouts. 
Tue American Gint has helped me to de 
cide to join. 
The stories were very, very good in the 
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August issue, especially 36 Pineapple Street. 
But I wish you had some mystery stories. 
CaroLt ANNE SAVAGE 


Help on Golf 
WRENTHAM, Massacuusetts: I especially 
enjoyed the article On the Fairway by Patty 
Berg, in the August issue. I am taking les- 
sons in golf and this particular article helped 
me very much. 
CaROLe BINNEY 


LonGMontT, CoLorapo: Thanks very much 
for the article on golf in the August issue. 
[ would like to suggest that you start pub- 
lishing a series of articles on large-scale hob- 
bies, such as coin collecting, stamp collect- 
ing, etc. 
CHRISTINE BARNSLEY 


Watch for “Bright Pennies,” an article on 
coin collecting as a hobby, which will ap- 
pear in a forthcoming issue of this magazine. 
The Editors. 


Movie Previews 
SHELBYVILLE, ILLINOIS: Every issue of your 
magazine that I have received since I first 
started it I have kept, for I can’t bear to 
part with them. Every few months I get 
them out and look through them, and find 
something new every time. 

I selected my graduation dress from your 
patterns, and my mother made it. It is now 
my favorite dress. I love Speaking of Movies, 
for it helps me to pick out the movies which 
I want to see. 

MartTHa WETZEL 


A Change 

Roxana, ILuinors: I just had to write and 
thank you for two super stories in the July 
issue. Caricature and Don’t Be A Goose. 
I like them both, especially Caricature, be- 
cause there was nothing romantic about that 
story, and it didn’t mention boys. Although 
I have liked all your romantic stories, I think 
most everyone will agree with me that they 
do like a change once in a while. I wish you 

would publish more stories of that order. 
I just adore your fashions and the covers. 

Mary Jo Rice 


More Quizzes 
New CuMBERLAND, PENNSYLVANIA: I am 
eleven years old and belong to Troop 110 of 
the Girl Scouts. 

I enjoyed Adventure at Blair Ranch very 
much, and those fashions are simply ador- 
able. I agree with Lee Perry. I wish, too, 
that you would put in more quizzes like 
What’s Your B.Q.P Your recipes are de- 
licious. 

Janet Marre HartMan 


Going Dutch 

Waverty, Nesraska: I am entering the 
eleventh grade this fall, and we have quite 
a few school parties which require dates and 
lots of money. I think that they are a little 
hard on the boys’ pockets. I wish you would 
have an article about going Dutch on a date. 
What do you think about the girl paying 
part of the expenses? 

I really like the story Window on the Sea. 

Greta ANDERSON 


Please address your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
THE END 


The American Girl 





Editorial 
Assistant 


tells all... 


When I got out of school I started 
working on a magazine for 
girls. I'd like to tell you 
what I’ve learned about the 
Underwood Portable. 


For one thing I've learned 
that many editors simply 
pay no attention at alltoa 
handwritten manuscript. 

After all, why should 
they? Typed manuscripts 
are so much easier to read, 
and editors have to read a 
great many. (That helps explain why 
girls who type their school composi- 
tions, themes and other “written 
work” really do “get along” better 
in their classes.) 

Another thing I've learned is that 
the Underwood Champion Portable 
Typewriter offers real champion- 
style advantages: ringless key tops 
that are pleasant to the touch; full 
circle concave key surfaces for typ- 
ing comfort; dual touch tuning which 
adjusts all keys simultaneously, or 
single keys, to your individual touch; 
variable line spacer; margin release; 
standard size ribbon and many big- 
typewriter advantages that will help 
you when you finish school and begin 
to type on your first job. 










And in school itself, your Under- 
wood Champion Portable will help 
you turn out better work, faster. 
Teachers are like editors, I’ve dis- 
covered; they prefer typed “written 
work.”’ Naturally they are inclined 
to give the “benefit of the doubt” 
when they’re correcting papers that 
are typewritten. 

See your Authorized Underwood 
Portable Typewriter Dealer... or 
send a postcard for free booklet on 
the Underwood Champion. 


Underwood 
Portables 


... made by the 
“TYPEWRITER LEADER 
OF THE WORLD” 


Yee _ 
Underwood Corporation 
One Park Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
Sales and Service Everyqwhere 
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you'll make 
—~y plenty 
money 


If you want ex- 
tra cash to buy 
Christmas pres- 
ents or to help out your School, Church 
Group, etc., listen to this: You can earn all 
the money you want — easy as “‘pie’’! Take 
orders for our amazing Christmas and Ev- 
eryday Cards. Show beautiful Box Assort- 
ments for only $1.00, each containing a 
generous supply of stunning Folders. 


PERIENCE NEEDED 


Call on relatives, 
neighbors, parents of friends and others 
after school, on Saturdays and holidays or 
during vacation. No one will turn you down 
when they see what luxurious Christmas 
Card and Everyday Folders you offer at 
rock-bottom low prices! And—each sale 
pays you a BIG CASH PROFIT. 








Cards 





yeliest Greeting 





Luxurious creations 
in Name-IJ mprinted 
Christmas Folders at 50 
for $1 sell by the hundreds! 
Splendid profits on each 
easy sale! More money- 
makers including famous 
‘**Feature’’ Assortment of 
21 Christmas Cards at 
$1.00 pays you up to 50c 
CASH PROFIT per box. 
You offer 29 other Assort- 
ments including Religious, 
Imperial, Everyday and 
Gift Wraps. Also Name- 
Imprinted and Decorated 
Stationery. You can buy 
all your Christmas Gifts 
with the money you earn 
selling our beautiful greet- 
ing cards and have a 
bank balance too. 


Get Started at Once! 

Begin making thoseeasy, 
\ extra dollars right away. 
Act now! Fillout thecou- 
pon below and mail it to- 
™ aay for your FREE 
‘ SAMPLES of Personal 
“hristmas Cards and 
“Feature’’ Assortment 

A coupe” on approval. 
Today" FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 
197 Adams Street, Elmira, N. Y. 


\ 
\ 





e 
| FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 

1 197 Adams St., Elmira, N. Y. 

1 Yes, I would like to make EXTRA MONEY. 
1 Send FREE Personal Christmas Card Samples 
1 and ‘Feature’’ Assortment on approval. 
1 

1 

1 

1 

i 

! 
1 
on 





Address 





City State 


| 
1 
i 
i 
i 
I 
1 
Name 1 
i 
i 
! 
1 
Please include Free Personal Stationery Catalog § 















RED RIVER—For sheer entertain- 
ment it’s hard to beat this en- 
thralling saga of the old West, 
which holds your interest com- 
pletely for over two hours. 
There’s drama and suspense in 
the simple story of the first 
drive of cattle from Texas to 
the new railroad in Kansas, 
shortly after the Civil War. The 
only big name in the cast is 
John Wayne, but Montgomery 
Clift probably will be added to 
your list of all-time favorites. 





THE RETURN OF OCTOBER— 
Sparkling and different comedy 
treat, starring Glenn Ford and 
a delightful new actress, eight- 
een year old Terry Moore. Glenn 
is a college professor who buys 
a race horse which Terry is pos- 
itive is the reincarnation of her 
Uncle Willie, who always told 
her he would return to the 
living as a race horse. Every- 
one except Glenn thinks the 
girl is wacky, but October (or 
Uncle Willie) saves the day. 


ISN'T IT ROMANTIC?—A quiet- 
ly ing and talgic movie 
about life in a small town dur- 
ing the early days of the cen- 
tury. Roland Culver plays the 
Yankee-hating father of three 
daughters, Veronica Lake, Mona 
Freeman, and Mary Hatcher. 
The highly amusing Billy De 
Wolfe heads the male cast and 
there are lots of lilting tunes, 
quaint costumes, and fine act- 
ing by the girls in the pic- 
ture, especially Mary Hatcher. 








LUXURY LINER—has Jane Pow- 
ell of ‘Date with Judy” in an 
even bigger color musical. This 
time she’s the madcap daugh- 
ter of a cruise-liner captain, 
George Brent. When papa re- 
fuses to let her go on a cruise 
to South America, Jane stows 
away, because she wants to 
sing with opera star Lauritz 
Melchior, a passenger. Other 
guests are amusing soprano 
Marina Koshetz, beautiful Fran- 
ces Gifford, and Xavier Cugat. 





‘d 


by CAROL CRANE 


October, 1948 
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HILLS OF HOME IN TECHNICOLOR 
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at Lassie is so coward- 
a ly that a highland 
a farmer trades her 
*. to Dr. MacLure. 
ic Tammas (played by Dr. MaclLure (played by Edmund Gwenn) also 
rr. Tom Drake) be- has faith in Lassie and, aided by young Tam- 
lieves the dog has mas, tries to train the collie to conquer her 
courage. dread of the water. 
Tammas is stricken by appendici- Dr. MacLure successfully operates on Tam- Encouraged by his sweet- 
tis. In a suspenseful scene, the mas and Lassie is now the doctor's constant heart Margit (lovely Janet 
doctor enlists Lassie’s aid to test companion. But the dog has not yet over- Leigh), Tammas decides to 
w- a new anesthetic. come all her fear. study medicine. 
an 
his 
ph- 
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re- 
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_ . 
at. 
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During a blizzard, Dr. Maclure answers a 
call and is injured. Only Lassie can save his 
life if she can brave the flood waters and 
summon neighbors to the rescue. 
| 
EDMUND GWENN, 
Academy Award star 
of Miracle On 34th 
Street, says: “In 
HILLS OF HOME, 
I have my best role!’ 
oay 
948 The American Girl 












IN 1934 AN IDAHO U. 
PLAYER UNDER HIS 
OPPONENTS 


.~ BUT HIS ALM 


THE BORDER CONFERENCE 
CHAMPS, HARDIN-SIMMONS. 
LED THE NATION IN 1946 
WITH ONLY 3 INTERCEPTIONS 
OF THEIR 103 PASSES... 
AND IN 1942 THEY HAD 
NONE GO ASTRAY,’ 





SEND FOR YOUR COPY! 
NEW 1948 EDITION 
JUST OUT 


e What girl wouldn’t be delighted with this 
book! It’s filled with interesting facts and 
cartoons about the sports you play and 
watch, Write for your copy today. Address 
A. G. Spalding & Bros., Dept. GS, 161 
Sixth Ave., New York 13, N. Y. 


SPALOING 


SETS THE PACE (UR) (NV SPORTS 
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Window on the Sea 


(Continued from page 17) 


Drat it, why had they chosen this, of all 
moments, to arrive? She tried not to think 
how she must look with her hair every which 
way, her dress rumpled, and her face prob- 
ably smudged. And to make it worse, the 
boys, in their trim uniforms, looked as _ if 
they were ready to step out on the Academy 
terrace for Formation. 

Thank goodness for Tim and Stevie, to 
whom a midshipman was far more of a 
novelty than an admiral. The two young- 
sters took over the conversation, and Joan 
was amused by their awe of Bill, whose 
football fame had preceded him. She had 
about decided that the small fry were going 
to hang around forever when the cat's 
meows finally prodded them homeward. A 
short while later Tom, too, left, and Joan 
and Bill were alone. 

For a long moment they looked at each 
other. Then, “Gosh, Red, it’s great to be 
here,” Bill said. “Hey, you did get wounded 
in that fray with the cat. Let me fix it.” 

Joan felt shy as he dabbed at her scratched 
cheek with his handkerchief. For a minute 
he seemed like a stranger. But as his familiar 
sidewise grin lighted his tanned face, the 
ice was broken, and they both began to talk 
at once. 

“Everything’s changed,” Bill marveled. 
“I'd never know North Island, with all the 
new buildings and buses, and Spanish Bight 
filled in. I'm going to have a look tomorrow 
while you're at the studio.” 

By the time Captain Andrews got home 
they were well on their way back to feeling 
reacquainted, and Joan’s feet barely touched 
the ground when, leaving the two men to- 
gether, she went to slip into a white, sun- 
back dress. Later, at the Jewetts’, it turned 
out that Phyl had asked quite a crowd to 
meet the visiting midshipman. : 

“Might as well get it all over at once,” 
the admiral’s daughter laughed up at Joan's 
tall escort, as she introduced him to the 
group. 

A few minutes later Joan slid blissfully 
into Bill’s arms, wishing the dreamy dance 
tune would last forever, and that neither of 
them would have any other partner all 
evening. 

But one of the other boys soon cut in, 
with a mildly wolfish glance that told her 
her high-piled hair was becoming, and over 
his shoulder she could see that Bill was 
making his usual hit. 

“Now why couldn't my father be stationed 
at the Academy?” one of the Navy Juniors 
wailed when the girls took time out for 
perking-up purposes. “Those uniforms are 
definitely smooth.” 

Everyone seemed even gayer than usual 
and it was a distinct shock when the clock 
ticked around to going-home time. 

“Admiral Jewett says there’s a flock of 
fighting and utility planes based here,” Bill 
told Joan on the way home. “I hope I can 
get a hop while I'm here.” 

“That would be keen,” Joan agreed. “But 
don't make too many plans. We've got 
dozens of dates, and there’s someone I 
specially want you to meet.” 

“What goes, anyway?” Bill’s dark eyes 
teased. “Don’t I rate with you any more? 
You've been throwing me at beautiful 
femmes all evening. I came out to see you.” 

(Continued on page 51) 
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I. uniform, or out of uniform, 
all these are the shoes for smart Girl Scouts. 
Official with your uniform... a nice 
ob- compliment to all your clothes. Made to 
-" specified standards especially for your 
my needs. Isn't it time you had a new pair? 
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lock Shoe Company, St. Louis. 
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IT 1S NOT AN OFFICIAL SHOE UNLESS IT IS MARKED “GIRL SCOUT” 
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GIRL SCOUT SUNDAY: This is the day 
when Girl Scouts go to their churches, 
individually or in groups, probably wear- 
ing their Girl Scout uniforms. If the min- 
ister, priest, or rabbi directs a few special 
words to them, the Scouts will listen with 


of 
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NOVEMBER 1ST 


HOMEMAKING DAY: All over the coun- 
try, this will be “Mother's Day Off’ as 
Girl Scouts prepare and clear away meals 
at home. Why not plan now to put your 
AMERICAN GIRL food articles and leaflets 
to work and make this a regular weekly 
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CITIZENSHIP DAY: Hundreds of Girl 
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by Harriet Warren 
Drawings by PAT ROONEY 
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special care and each one will want to 
offer a prayer of her own for understand- 
ing and peace among all people. In some 
churches there may be Girl Scout choirs. 
Today marks the birthday of Juliette 
Low, who began Girl Scouting in America. 


ieee Rokgeaee {2 RS 
custom? Find time today, too, if you can, 
to give your closet and bureau drawers a 
new look for winter, and perhaps you and 
Dad can fix up that rumpus room. Many 
troops will. stage fashion shows, model- 


ing clothes they have made themselves. 
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Scouts will put good citizenship to work 
today by taking care of small children so 


arranged for your troop to study a sample 
ballot and learn about voting procedures. 
You might also hold a panel discussion 






that their mothers will be free to go to the 
polls. By the way, how much do you know 
about elections? Perhaps your leader has 
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NOVEMBER 2ND 
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HEALTH AND SAFETY DAY: Since safety 
begins at home, why not check yours for 
accident traps? Remove that pail from the 
back stairs; print a card for emergency 
telephone numbers; clear cupboards of 
inflammable waste and paper. Perhaps 


NOVEMBER 3RD 
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INTERNATIONAL FRIENDSHIP DAY: The 


YW day of days to boost your Clothing Kit 
dat Yap i project! How about a huge bee, with 
l HSK everyone in town invited to sort and mend 


and pack the clothes they have brought 
for children overseas? An ideal day, this, 


NOVEMBER 4TH 


ARTS AND CRAFTS DAY: Today, some | F f 
Girl Scouts will journey to art galleries it ~ 
and museums to become better acquainted \ om 


\4 
with the treasures there; others will learn 4 \? 


NOVEMBER 5TH something new about the crafts of their | \ 
| 


own region, visiting a near-by kiln or loom 
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with other troops on “How Democracy 
Works In Our Town.” And how about hav- 


ing a “famous-Americans” costume party? 







your troop will have a window display on 
baby safety, or join the American Red 
Cross in opening the winter swimming sea- 
son at an indoor pool. Along many water- 
fronts, Mariner Girl Scouts will give fine 
safety demonstrations in boats and canoes. 
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to invite a girl born in another country to 
join your troop. And while you're about it, 
look back into your own heritage! Find 
out about your ancestors and read some- 
thing on the history and customs of the 
land from which they came to America. 






or glass-blowing shop, perhaps. You might 
hold an open house in the troop room 
with a display and sale of Girl Scout 
handicrafts, and invite a teacher or a 
parent who is an artist to come and give a 
talk and demonstration on poster making. 
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 — OUT-OF-DOORS DAY: Girl Scouts will 
& work and play close to nature today. Many 
e will help clear hiking and ski trails and 


repair overnight cabins. Perhaps your 
troop and leaders will take an all-day 
bicycle trip, cooking kabobs or banana 


— 


fritters or mock angel-cake for lunch. Why bd 


not join the Boy Scouts for a big outdoor 
festival, with competitions in lashing, fire- 
building, and knot-tying? Wind it up with 
toasted marshmallows and a sing-together. 
The perfect ending for a perfect week! 
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to the troop meeting dressed perfectly from top to 
toe in a smart NEW Girl Scout uniform. Girl Scouts 
everywhere take pride in the fine and ''special'’ 
appearance of their uniforms. Everyone is bound 
to say ‘How nice you look!’ when they see you 
in your Girl Scout uniform. 

See the uniform in color on 


the cover —— buy if from your © 


local Girl Scout Equipment Agency. 


NUTS of the U. $. A. National Equipment Service New York —$, Louis, San Franciaeo 
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A gardening Girl Scout Troop of Kingsport, Tennessee displays some of its produce 


HEADLINE NEWS 


* With the autumn harvests being 
gathered in all over the country, there 
is one troop of Girl Scouts of Kingsport, 
Tennessee which should be especially 
proud. Its harvest has come from a garden 
measuring 50 by 100 feet. From this plot 
of ground the Girl Scout gardeners have 
taken a succession of vegetables and 
flowers to hospitals, shut-ins, the 
cially needy, family in particu- 
lar, with nine children and a disabled 
father, which they have adopted. It all 
started early in the when the 
troop decided they wanted to plant and 
care for a garden. No land was available 
to them then, but their local radio station 
carried an appeal and space turned up. 
Girls and leaders each furnished twenty- 
five cents for the seeds and plants, and 
interested parents and friends made 
additional contributions. The plowing 
charge was taken out of the troop treas- 
ury. Meeting one day a week, the troop 
weeded the garden thoroughly, and then 
took turns between meetings controlling 
the insects. A :aonth of no rain almost 
wrecked their project, but replanting and 
filling in resulted in complete success. 
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* Listeners all over the country not only 
laugh and cry when they tune in to the 
radio serials which are heard daily in 
millions of American homes—they also 
show their fondness for the characters in 
the serials by sending cards of sympathy, 
gifts of food and flowers, and even furni- 
ture when some situation in the script 
makes such gifts appropriate. What 
would be more natural, then, than to 
expect a deluge of infants’ clothes for a 
new baby who is due to arrive on or 
about October 15, in the script of “When 
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IN 


GIRL SCOUTING 


a Girl Marries,” the General Foods’ serial 
that is heard over NBC, Monday through 
Friday, 5:15 to 5:30 P.M., Eastern Stand- 
ard Time. Faced with the problem of 
what to do with these real gifts for a 
fictional baby, the sponsors of the show 
have hit on a unique solution. Not only 
will they welcome the dresses, diapers, 
bonnets, and booties that would arrive 
in the usual course of events—but they 
actually will ask for more. Twice a week, 
from September 15th to October 15th, 
listeners will be requested to send in 
complete layettes for the new baby. They 
will be told that these gifts all will be 
turned over to Girl Scouts, who will send 
them to destitute babies of Europe and 
Asia as part of their Clothes for Friend- 
ship drive. A gala party will be held in 
New York during Girl Scout Week to 


make the official presentation. 


* The sixteen girls who make up Girl 
Scout Troop 262 in Cleveland, Ohio, have 
been together in Scouting since they were 
Brownies—which may account for their 
mass enthusiasm for earning the new Girl 
Scout Radio badge. Requirements for 
earning the badge include a visit to a 
radio station, identifying sound effects, 
sitting in on a rehearsal, and perhaps 
taking part in a program, or helping to 
write a script or commercial. The local 
radio station in Cleveland has entered 
wholeheartedly into the project, taken 
the girls on a tour of the station, and let 
them listen to a rehearsal of the Sunday 
radio program, “Fairy Tale Theater,” 
acted entirely by children. This proved 
to be only the beginning, though, as the 
sponsors of the program, Clark’s Restau- 
rants, have invited the girls to visit their 





The San Francisco Examiner 
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Brownies of San Francisco decorated 
this dollhouse for crippled children 


kitchens, so that they might gain first- 
hand information for writing commer- 
cials. The best commercial the Scouts pro- 
duce will be used this fall on “Fairy Tale 
Theater.” Troop 262 feels confident 
that by that time the Radio badge will 
be theirs. 


* Stories still continue to come in on 
the far-reaching effects of the Friendship 
Bags which the Girl Scouts of the United 
States sent to war-ravaged countries two 
years ago. These little bags, filled with 
such small necessities of life as needles, 
thread, soap, pins, and buttons, often 
contained letters from their Girl Scout 
senders in this country, and in that way 
many friendships by correspondence were 
started. That’s how an exchange of let- 
ters between a Greek Girl Scout, Stella 
Callegerio, and two sisters, Doris Lee 
and Judith McDaniel of Carmi, Illinois 
got its start. Some time ago a letter 
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from Stella to the McDaniels told them 
that Stella s younger sister had tuberculin 
meningitis, and the drug needed to cure 
it was not to be found in Greece or even 
in Europe—the only hope was the United 
States. After a Carmi doctor confirmed 
the statement that the drug was what the 
child needed, Mr. and Mrs. McDaniel 
located some vials of it and sent them off 
immediately by air mail, to help the little 
Girl Scout whose father’s shop and home 
were destroyed during the war. 


* With just three more months to reach 
the goal of 100,000 Clothing Kits in the 
Girl Scouts’ Clothes for Friendship Drive, 
Scouts everywhere are trying to make 
their individual troop goal of two kits 
each, and in many cases are bettering it. 
Troop 7 of Farmington, Michigan, with 
twenty-three members, has reported the 
wonderful record of twenty-three kits 


Globe Photo 





Two members of the cast of “When A 
Girl Marries,” with a New York Scout 


completed, and work progressing on 
more, This troop, incidentally, wrapped 
each one of their kits in a length of bright 
cotton print, which was then sewed firmly 
together around the bundle—a length 
which might be used to make a dress for 
the recipient of the bundle overseas. 


* No sketches or photographs are yet 
available on the design to be used on the 
three-cent stamp which is to be issued in 
honor of Juliette Low, founder of Girl 
Scouting in this country, but it has been 
announced that the stamp will go on sale 
on October 29th, Mrs. Low’s birthday, 
in Savannah, Georgia, her birthplace. The 
following day it will be on sale all over 
the country. If sketches are completed 
in time, there will be a reproduction of 
the stamp in the November issue. 


* Nancy Hoffman of Williamsport, 
Pennsylvania, is a proud Girl Scout today. 
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She has been announced as the winner 
for this year of the scholarship given by 
Skidmore College, in Saratoga Springs, 
New York—one of the special awards 
granted only by a few colleges to mem- 
bers of the Girl Scouts of the U.S.A. 


* The Girl Scout Mounted Troop of 


Hamilton, Ohio, which calls itself the 


“Flying Hoofs Club,” is sure that it se- 


lected a good name for itself ever since 
its members came back from a trip into 
the Blue Grass Country of Lexington, 
Kentucky. The trip, made in a station 
wagon, included a* visit to Spindletop 
Farm where a famous trainer, Cape 
Grant, demonstrated his way of han- 
dling each horse. In the stable of Spin- 
dletop Farm—which rambles over 900 
acres of Kentucky’s best horse land—the 
Scouts saw Bell Le Rose, the world’s 
greatest five-gaited mare, and Beau Pea- 
vine, the champion five-gaited stallion of 
a few years past. The staff of the “Amer- 
ican Horseman-Sportologue” entertained 
the Flying Hoofs Club for lunch, took 
them on a tour of the offices of the maga- 
zine, and then to the Block and Bridle 
Club show at Tattersalls as the guests of 
the associate editor. The club, which 
intends to add the Horsewoman badge 
to its Girl Scout laurels, is being taught 
the fundamentals of horsemanship by 
their leader, beginning with a thorough 
grounding in the care of horses. The 
girls are now using the riding facilities 
of a near-by stable for their training 
but hope soon to have mounts of their 
own. 


* Doing every bit of the work them- 
selves—except upholstering the furniture 
—Brownie Scout Troop 258 have deco- 
rated a dollhouse for the children at the 
Shriners’ Hospital for Crippled Children 





in Sav Francisco. When the last detail 
of the miniature furnishings had been at- 
tended to, the dollhouse was presented to 
the Brownie Scout troop at the hospital. 
Fired with similar home-building ambi- 
tion, Intermediate Troop 41 of Dallas, 
Texas, made a dollhouse from a canvas- 
covered crate and equipped it with 
castors, so that it may be rolled around 
They pasted on the tiny red cardboard 
“bricks” in correct courses, just as a pro- 
fessional bricklayer would do it. The 
house boasts a cardboard shingle roof, a 
colonial doorway with a cellophane fan- 
light, and an outdoor fireplace. The 
troop presented the dollhouse to the 
Dean Memorial Home for Children, 


* In observance of Girl Scout Week, 
many radio stations throughout the coun- 
try will be talking about Girl Scouts and 
their work. Here are some schedules for 
you to mark down on your calendar, if 
you want to remember to tune in: 

The Ted Malone program on Thursday, 
November 4th, over 200 stations of the 
ABC network, 11:30 to 11:45 A.M.,, 
Eastern Standard Time, will be devoted 
to a talk about the important work of 
leaders in the Girl Scouts. Ted Malone,' 
whose daughter is a Brownie Scout, will 
quote some real letters on the subject 
“Why I am a Girl Scout Leader.” Aunt 
Jenny, one of the most popular daily 
serials on the air, over CBS, 12:15 to 
12:30 P.M., Eastern Standard Time, will 
tell the story of how one woman (Aunt 
Jenny) found her real happiness in serv- 
ice to others by becoming a Girl Scout 
Leader. Yhe story will run in five or six 
episodes, and on the day of the final epi- 
sode, Thursday, November 4th, an execu- 
tive of the National Girl Scout Staff will 
appear on the program with Aunt Jenny. 

THE END 


Cleveland Girl Scouts in the radio station where they are earning their Radio badge 
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BEST FOODS: HELLMANN ‘S 
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And every gint should know 


what Real Mayonnaise will do for 
her salads and, her reputation! 


When you entertain, salads are sure-fire. They can be as 
festive-looking as a wedding cake, yet hearty as a steak 
sandwich. Meat, fish, fruit, vegetable, or combination salads 


dessert salads, green salads... you name it. 


Make no mistake, whatever your choice, it’s solid salad 
Hellmann’s Real Mayonnaise. 


Being real mayonnaise, not just “salad dressing,” this famous 


sense to use Best Foods 


mayonnaise contains no starchy filler. [ts flavor-rich with 
freshly-broken eggs, added egg yolks, “Fresh-Press” salad 


oil, mild vinegar, and spices. 

Not just in salads, but as a sauce for hot vegetables, as a 
spread for bread, as a seasoning agent in soups—Best Foods 
or Hellmann’s Real Mayonnaise adds that unmistakable 
“something special” flavor that prompts that trite but oh, 
so welcome, comment: “It’s delicious!” 
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Church St. Sta., New York 8, N 





FREE! Re« Ipe Booklet entitled “F 
Nuts with Real Mayonnaise.” 41 exciting ree 
for Soups, Sauces, Sautéing, Sandwiches, 
and other surprises. Only one to ¢ 


Address The Best Foods, Ine., P. 
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All Set 
(Continued from page 15) 


for a thicker strand; wiry, coarse hair does 
best with a smaller curl. If vou’re using lo- 
tion, dip your comb into the jar now, and 
run it thrcugh the strand to moisten it. 

Holding the strand in your right hand, 
use this hand to circle the left thumb with 
the end of the strand. Grasp the hoop of 
hair firmly with vour left thumb and fore- 
finger, and then use both hands to roll the 
hair toward your face, in an ever-widening 
circle. right to the hairline. Be careful not to 
twist the strand, but to wind it flat and firm. 

To anchor the curl, insert a bobby pin 
from back to front, so that the widest stem 
of hair is firmly grasped. Let the end of the 
bobby pin close directly over the doughnut 
hole of the curl, catching those center ten- 
drils securely. One pin per curl, properly 
used, should do the trick; more pins have a 
tendency to split and break the hair ends. 

Follow the “strand, wind, and pin” pro- 
cedure all around this side of your head—in 
a single row of curls—right to an imaginary 
line running down the middle of the back 
of your scalp. Then repeat the whole op- 
eration on the other side, starting next to the 
face, as before, and making sure that each 
pin curl is made in a forward direction. Not 
too many curls, though, or your hair may be 
bushy when it’s brushed out. As for your 
back hair, that will call for an extra row of 
small curls, as shown in sketch 3. Left of 
that imaginary center line, wind the hair 
toward the left ear; right of the line, wind 
toward the right. 

Just to dispel the notion that there is a 
resemblance between a scarecrow and a girl 
with her hair in pin curls, tie up your head 
with a length of pastel tulle until a_thor- 
oughly dry, test curl shows that it’s unpin- 
ning time. Then release all the curls from 
their pin pens. Though you may not realize 
it, keeping your hair up in bobbies after it’s 
dry won't make a more lasting hairdo, and 
experts say it’s apt to weaken the hair struc- 
ture and make it lifeless looking. 

Now brush the curls vigorously, before 
you comb your hair in your most becoming 
arrangement. And you're all set! 

THE END 


Hot and Hearty 
(Continued from page 14) 


the meat and vegetables to a warm serv- 
ing dish. Blend about 2 tablespoons of water 
with 2 tablespoons flour for each cup of 
liquid. Add a few drops at a time to the 
hot gravy, so as to avoid lumps, and stir 
constantly until thickened and smooth, Add 
salt and pepper to taste, pour gravy over 
stew, and serve. Serves 6. 


STUFFED SPARERIBS 


1 large onion, chopped 1/2 teaspoon salt 
Y; cup butter or mar-’ Few grains pepper 


~ snbeged 3 cup hot water 
4 cups soft bread : 

crumbs 3 pounds spareribs 
1 teaspoon poultry 1 bay leaf 

seasoning V2 cup hot water 


Brown chopped onion in butter or margar- 
ine over low heat. Add bread crumbs, poul- 
try seasoning, salt, pepper, and hot water. 
Mix well. Have spareribs cut in 2 equal 


pieces. Spread filling between pieces and 
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fasten together with clean string. Place in a 
large baking pan. Add % cup hot water and 
bay leaf. Cover, and bake in a moderate 
oven (350°) 2% hours, or until tender. Re- 
move cover during last % hour to brown. 
Remove string before serving. Serves 4 to 6. 

You needn't be the descendant of a Vi- 
king to enjoy one of the finest of all Scan- 
dinavian dishes—Swedish Meat Balls. It’s a 
sturdy, substantial dish. These meat balls 
are tiny—not more than an inch in diameter. 
They are compact in texture and are usually 
served in their own rich gravy. Don’t be 
surprised if you can eat a dozen. 

The meat used is a mixture of beef and 
lean pork, making a delicious combination, 
although occasionally they are made from 
beef alone. They feature a surprise ingredi- 
ent which you may never have considered 
apart from cakes before—allspice. 

Any cut suitable for hamburger will do 
for the ground beef in the recipe, and 
pork shoulder will serve for the ground 
pork. The secret of the compact, substantial 
texture of the meat balls is the way in 
which they are made. 


SWEDISH MEAT BALLS 


1 pound ground beef 

V4 pound ground lean 
pork 

Vg teaspoon pepper 

VY, teaspoon allspice 


1 egg well beaten 

3 tablespoons fat 

2 tablespoons finely 
chopped onion 

1% teaspoons salt 


or nutmeg 3 tablespoons flour 
Yo cup soft bread Vo cup water 
crumbs Y_ cup light cream 


Yo cup milk or top milk 


Combine beef and pork. Add crumbs to 
milk; add beaten egg. Combine mixtures, 
mixing until thoroughly blended. Heat fat 
in skillet and add onion, cooking until ten- 
der—about 10 minutes—over moderate flame. 
Remove from skillet and add with pepper, 
allspice, and salt, to first mixture. Blend 
thoroughly. (Don’t be worried if the mixture 
seems thin. ) 

Form into small balls, about the size of 
large marbles, using two teaspoons or floured 
hands. Handle them lightly and quickly. 
Just as with hamburger patties, the more 
you pat and stroke, the more compact and 
tough the meat becomes. Now drop the 
meat balls into the heated fat remaining in 
skillet. Brown on all sides and remove to 
platter. 

Add flour to fat in skillet and blend thor- 
oughly. Add water and cream, stirring con- 
stantly until thickened. Return meat balls to 
gravy, cover skillet and simmer 30 minutes. 
Makes 6 servings. 

It’s fun to serve typical Swedish accom- 
paniments with this meat dish. Red cabbage 
and sliced apple, cooked with a small 
amount of water to which a small amount 
of vinegar has been added, is appropriate. 
Another favorite Swedish vegetable is 
mashed rutabaga (yellow turnip) or ruta- 
baga and mashed potato combined. If you 
prefer a green vegetable, serve minced spin- 
ach (chopped frozen spinach is the easy way 
to prepare this delicate dish) topped with 
sieved hard-cooked egg yolk. Hashed brown 
potatoes can complete this meal. 

Don’t overlook pork sausage links as an 
excellent means of keeping meat costs down 
and interest in daily meals up. They are 
almost always available, and because they're 
well flavored, a small number goes a long 
way. Serve them for breakfast, lunch, or din- 
ner, with eggs, pancakes, fruit, or in savory 
casserole meals-in-one. 
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® DISAPPEARING COIN! 
® MAGIC VANISHER! 
© SPRING-AND-RING TRICK! 


FLUS 


*& 50 MAGIC SECRETS 
BY BLACKSTONE 


The World’s Greatest Magi- 
cian! Coin tricks! Card 
tricks! Match tricks! Illus- 
trated! With easy directions 
by the master magician him- 
self in Blackstone’s own book 
—'‘*‘My Secrets of Magic.’’ 


| FELLOWS! GIRLS! 
Get Captain Tootsies 
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yr Salt in 
Handkerchief! 
Presto! It's 
Vanished! \\t 
>) Amazing! 
“Disappearing > —_ 
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Magic Trick 







= Tric _ S 
“ 


° ' 
Mystify —- Pop. oe! Fun! ee 
magic § tain Tootsie’s myst y xs! 
It’s allin Cap ** Over 50 tricks: 


“Bag of Magic Trice. pags of Magic 
“cicks’’ a8 you want! For coh oe trom 
Jain oin and @ coconut Fudge, 


p to Captain Tootsie, Box 


Tootsie 
Y. Offer closes Jan- 


Tootsie Po 
306, New York 8, 


LOADS OF FUN/ 





















































uary 31, 1949- fiorey! 
RUSH COUPON TODAY! 





CAPTAIN TOOTSIE 
Box 506, New York 8, N. Y. 


Please send me “Bags of Magic Tricks.” For 
each one | enclose 25¢(in coin) and a Tootsie wrapper 
from either Tootsie Roll, Tootsie Coconut Fudge, or 
Tootsie Pop, 
Name a = 

(Please Print Plainly) 


ae a 


—_— Zone___ State. 
Offer expires January 31, 1949 


Void if toxed, prohibited, or otherwise restricted by 
state or municipal laws. Offer good only in United States. 


City 
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present right, 


future bright 





It's said you can hear her smile when she says 


“Number, please.” 


And no wonder! She’s a girl 


with an interesting and exciting job. She’s a 
girl who enjoys responsibility. She’s one of many 
friendly Bell ‘Telephone operators. 


She's happy about tomorrow, too, for hers is a 
job with a future. ‘The pay is good, working 
conditions exceptionally attractive, and _ raises 


are regular. ‘There’s a reason for the “voice 


with a smile.” 


THE TELEPHONE COMPANY 


Ft} 






RG 


1S A GOOD PLACE TO WORK 


oy BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 











EARN CASH NOWETA| 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Free Samples NAME-IMPRINTED Christmas 
Cards to show friends. Make quick profits, 
Five stunning lines, 60 for $1 up, all with 
name. Sell on sight because richly styled, 
such big values. Noexperience. Start mak- 
ing money same day you get free samples. 


24 Box Assortments, too! 
Orders come fast for our Christmas and 
Everyday Card assortments. Religious, 
Notes, Humorous, etc. Sensational Gift 
Wrappings. Amazing values, super - 

sellers bring you fine profits, up to 50¢ 
on $1 easy sale. Full or part time pays. 
Send for your FREE SAMPLES today. 
GENERAL CARD CO., Dept. 237. 
1300 W. Jackson Bivd., Chicago 7, Il. 
















WRITE FOR 


FREE 
SAMPLES 





18 


















Everybody can sell these gorgeous Per- 
sonal Christmas Folders! Customers 
amazed to buy 50 Cards for $1 with 
NAME on. You take quick orders 
- « « make big profit. Splendid 
earnings for full or spare time. 


$1 Box Assortments 


Add to your profits with stun- 
ning $1 Assortmentsof Christ- 
mas and Everyday Cards, 
Religious, Gift Wrappings, 
others. Sensational values 
sell fast. Start now to make 
easy spare time cash, 


WITH NAME 
Send for samples at once. 


$ 
50 for 
Churches, clubs, lodges: 


write for special money-making plan. 


WETMORE & SUGDEN. INC., Dept. M-39 
749 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N.Y. 


REE 
EmPLes 








Here are the general rules for pan frying: 
Place pork sausage links in a frying pan, half 
cover with water, and bring to a boil. Cook 
for five minutes. Pour off water and fry over 
moderate heat, turning frequently until 
thoroughly cooked, 12 to 14 minutes. 

Here are a few suggestions for serving: 

Wrapped in hot pancakes and secured with 
a toothpick. Serve with maple syrup. Ex- 
cellent for brunch or Sunday supper. If you 
have guests, call them sausage suzettes! 

Tucked through the center hole in slices 
of canned pineapple which have been 
grilled. May serve as the main course, or as 
an accompaniment to the main course. 

With macaroni and cheese. Before plac- 
ing alternate layers of macaroni and cheese 
in greased casserole, place six or more pre- 
cooked sausage links in the bottom. 

As Pigs in Peas. Combine pan-fried pork 
sausage links with buttered peas or whole- 
kernel corn, and top with crisp bacon slices. 

Nestled between slices of apples and 
golden sweet potatoes in a casserole dish 
that is a flavor find among thriftier meat 
dishes. Here’s how it’s done: 


PORK SAUSAGE CASSEROLE 


3 medium-sized sweet ‘2 cup brown sugar, 


potatoes firmly packed 
1 pound pork sausage 2 tablespoons sausage 
links drippings or other 
3 large apples fat 


V4 cup boiling water 

Boil sweet potatoes about 30 minutes or 
until tender and easily pierced with a fork, 
pare, and cut in halves lengthwise. Place in 
baking dish. Pan fry sausage links about 10 
minutes, (save drippings for use in casse- 
role) then add to potatoes. Core apples and 
cut in 1” slices. Sprinkle with brown sugar, 
and add to baking dish. Combine drippings 
with water and pour over all. Bake in mod- 
erate oven (375°) about 40 minutes. Makes 
4 servings. 


Here's the handy coupon fer 
ordering AMERICAN GIRL Recipe- 
File folders: 


I enclose ...... ¢ in stamps for ..... copies 
of the AMERICAN GIRL Recipe File No. 11. 
To make my cooking file complete, please 
send me also: 

File 
File 
File 
File 
File 
File 
File 
File 
Recipe File 
File 
I enclose 6¢ in stamps for each Recipe File. 
and a stamped, self-addressed business-size 
envelope for every two copies ordered. 


No. 1, 6¢ 
No. 2, 6¢ 
No. 3, 6¢ 
No. 4, 6¢ 
No. 5, 6¢ 
No. 6, 6¢ 
No. 7, 6¢ 
No. 8, 6¢ 
No. 9, 6¢ 
No. 10, 6¢ 


ee ead copies of Recipe each. 


eer copies of Recipe each. 


Recipe each. 


.+-..- copies of 


Recipe each. 


.copies of 


Recipe each. 


Sateen copies of 


Recipe each. 


wie sien copies of 


...-..copies of Recipe each. 


Recipe each. 


err copies of 


Peewen copies of each. 


Recipe each. 


wkawae copies of 


RE 


(please print) 
Street 


City (include zone) & State 


Don't f ze » enclose your stamped envelopes! 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Cookbook Dept. 


155 East 44th St., New York City 17 


MAIL TO 


1918 


October, 
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Se Hew! 


by Lawrence N. Galton 


Liquid Stitch: Here’s a chemical run-stopper that’s said to prevent 
runs in stockings and cause no harmful effects to fine rayons, nylons, 
or silks. Packaged with a brush applicator, the colorless liquid is 
easy to use on snags or actual run starts, and the invisible mend 
loses none of its effectiveness through repeated washings. If you 
don’t discover the damage until a run has developed, quick applica- 
tion of the liquid at both ends of the run prevents further trouble. 


* &) 


Drop At A Time: Leakproof perfume dispenser, for pocket and 
handbag, is an attractive metal container that gives out one drop of 
perfume at a time. It’s held like a pen and pressed down, and there 
is no waste, no leakage, no evaporation, and no cap to screw on or 
off each time it is used. The gadget holds about a thimbleful of 
perfume and is readily refillable. 





Flowers Easy to Wear: Unique new holders are designed to grip 
flowers securely, so that you won't have any more wobbly gardenias 
at your shoulder, and can tuck a camellia in your curls without a 
mess of bobby pins. There’s a corsage pin that can also be used to 
fasten fresh or artificial flowers to hats, belts, etc.; a barrette that 
holds a single posy or a double arrangement. A comb-with-holder 
makes quick changes possible in matching hair accessories to dresses, 
and there’s also a headband that can double as a choker. You just 
slip the ower stem through a metal ring and between two hooks, 
stretch an elastic over and under, and your flowers are anchored 
securely. 





Less Worry About Your Plants: That's the promise of a new 
kind of flowerpot! Of nonbreakable and odorless plastic, it is made 
in two sections—a black base (or reservoir) which holds the water, 
and a pot which comes in various pastel shades. A wick feeds 
water automatically from the base to the plant, and one filling of the 
reservoir is said to last from seven to ten days. 





Sani-Holders: A new and attractive plastic toothbrush holder, 
which can be attached easily to any bathroom wall, has room for 
six brushes in individual, sanitary, well-ventilated tube containers. 
Just press the brush into the opening at the bottom of the tube, 
twist, and it’s snugly in place. Between the two rows of brush 

Nile holders there’s a holder for a glass, too, which keeps it securely in 
place even if hit accidentally. 


Comb Combine: Neat trick is a new comb which has two built-in 
compartments along the top to hold bobby pins. Top part of the 
comb slides out and there, without fussing in your purse, are your 
bobby pins. Push them gently against the end of the compartment, 
and the legs of the pins are spread without resorting to teeth or 
fingernails. 


& Juice ‘Em Whole: If the family’s going to get an orange juicer, 

CpY you might give the tip on this one, which squeezes the fruit whole— 

no fussing with knives and cutting boards. Just one easy stroke of 

the single-action arm, and the strained juice is in the glass. No 

ra complicated mechanism to clean, either—a quick flushing under the 
faucet, and the device is ready for next morning's juice. 


Handy Tongs: Inexpensive, and cleverly designed to hold on to 
practically any object or surface, these all-purpose, combination 
lifter-tongs may be used for taking corn on the cob from a kettle, 
removing pans and baked potatoes from the oven, for holding roasts 
steady while carving, and even for lifting clothes from the boiler! 
And in addition to all this, the tongs will remove small caps. 


If you are interested in any of the products described in this column—send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to “It's New’’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 
East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y., for where-to-buy or price information. No 
inquiries can be answered unless you enclose a stomped, self-addressed envelope. 
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FOR EQUIPMENT @ UNIFORMS 
TROOP FLAGS @ CAMP @ TROOP PROJECTS 


how much do you 
need for your 
troop treasury? 





Troops earn 
$10-$35— 
even more plus 
paid-in-full 
subscriptions 
to The 
American Girl 
without a cent 
of investment 


The Quaint Shop Plan is 
Officially Approved 


ROOP 134 of Houston, Tex., earned 

almost $50 in only 3 days. Troop 4, 
Vancouver, Wash., earned $17.85 the first 
time they tried the Plan. Troop 394, 
Philadelphia earned almost $35, gave a 
Christmas party for an orphanage. 

Couldn't your troop too use extra dol- 
lars? Here's the way to get them. Girl 
Scout troops have used this tested, off- 
cially approved plan for 15 years. It pays 
high profits for simply showing and taking 
orders for beautiful Quaint Shop Christ- 
mas Cards. “We enjoy selling them,” 
writes Leader Elizabeth Hansen of Ridge- 
wood, N.Y. “It is a splendid way to 
raise money. I would not hesitate to 
recommend it to another troop.” 

Don't delay. The sooner you start, the 
more your troop can earn. Show this ad- 
vertisement to your leader, ask her to mail 
the coupon for all details today. 


" MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 


r: Se ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee 
: THE AMERICAN GIRL, Dept. C 


§ 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


(Zone number if in a large city) 
see ee eee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


' 

' 

' 
t ' 
' Personal attention of Julia Dempsey ‘ 
: ‘ 
a Yes, we can use extra funds. Please rush 8 
a details of the Quaint Shop Plan, without § 
g obligation. ' 
' ' 
r] ' 
: ' 
a Name 7 
‘ ' 
' ' 
t Address ' 
1! ' 
' * 
8 City & State Troop No. ' 
1 | 
oa 
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les Super ! Wt Terrific / | 
ITS THE BRAND NEW 


GOLDEW METEOR 


BIKE SPEEDOMETER 

The most spectacular bike 
The dazzling 
glistening, 





Here it is! 
speedometer ever made. 
Golden Meteor is cased in 
streamlined plastic with an airplane 
“blister dome” over the sweep-action 
dial. It's lubricated for life, gue 
proof and weatherproof, too! It's easy 
to install and fits any bike. The motor- 
cycle-type gear 
assembly clips right 
on, can't jar off. 
Makes every bike 
ride twice the fun. 
Get your exciting 
Golden Meteor first 
and be the smartest 
one in the group. 
Complete, $7.75. 





















Clocks speed up to 50 M.P.H. 
Clocks trips up to 10 miles 
Clocks distance up to 1000 miles 
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O STAFFORD is a radiant, titian-haired 
J beauty with one of those peaches-and- 

cream complexions most’ girls dream 
about. In school she majored in music and 
loved it. To her music major, Jo wisely added 
three years of private voice study, and today 
she ranks high above most singers of popular 
songs. Actually, she is in a class by herself. 
Besides her winning ways with the romantic 
ballad, she is also handy with the hillbilly 
tunes when the demands. She 
reached a high point in her career, however, 
with her recent album of folk songs which 
marks her as a really gifted young. artist. 

She doesn't pretend that she came up the 
hard way. She herself is the first to admit 
that she had a lucky break when she started. 
Two of her sisters already were singing on 
the radio and it was easy enough to change 
the duo into a trio. From that point it 
wasn't much of a hop for Jo to the Pied 
Pipers, Tommy Capitol Records, 
and the top radio shows. 

Jo fits the picture of the typical American 
girl, outdoor style, to a T. She enjoys swim- 
ming and badminton, much prefers low- 
heeled shoes, rarely wears a hat, and uses 
very littlke make-up. Historical novels and 
the zany satire of James Thurber are her 
favorite reading, and her pet hobby is col- 
lecting classical recordings. 


occasion 


Dorsey, 


In a few short years Jo has fashioned a 
major career for herself, and her continued 
assured. She thinks having a 
career is fine, but like most girls, she wants to 
get married and have a home and children. 


success Is 


RECOMMENDED RECORDS 


Popular 

This Is The Moment .. . Win Or Lose... 
George Paxton MGM A subtle 
beguine beat gives a danceable lift to the 
fine new tune on the first side. As for the 
romantic “Win Or Lose,” there’s no gamble 
when Paxton makes the musical deal with a 
bandstandful of instrumental aces. 


Mood Ellington... Columbia Album... . 
Here and there you'll find a few flashes of 
the elemental drive and power which char- 
acterized the great Ellington band of the 
early thirties. But for the part, the 
Duke is in an experimental mood with em- 
phasis on the impressionistic. On hand to 
contribute — fine Johnny 
Hodges, Ray Nance, and Lawrence Brown. 


most 


SC ilo Passages are 


Help Yourself To My Heart .. . Ain’t Doin’ 
Bad Doin’ Nothin’ . . . Helen Forrest 
MGM ... Most pop tunes being what they 
are (something to be endured ), it’s a distinct 
pleasure to run across the excellent new song 
on the topside. Helen contrasts this poignant 
ballad with a lazy blues to make the pairing 
one of her finest. There’s an effective assist 
by The Crew Chiefs, and Harold Mooney 
contributes smartly styled arrangements. 


. Andre Kostelanetz 
. Kostelanetz turns 


Carnival Tropicana . . 
.. Columbia Album . . 


by CARL 


BOSLER 






to the gay and festive rhythms of Latin 
America and gives them the benefit of his 
elegant treatment. Included in this exciting 
profusion of tango, samba, and rumba are 
such favorites as Siboney, Adios, La Cum- 
parsita, and Malaguena. 


Jazz 

Smoke Gets In Your Eyes ... Ain‘’t Mis- 
behavin’!... Art Tatum... Victor... Sure 
an’ it’s not your eyes but your ears you'll be 
blinkin’ at “The Smoke” when you hear the 
great man’s latest display of virtuosity. Seri- 
ously, the genial Tatum cuts some fine 
counterpoint capers on both sides, as usual. 


Spirituals 

Sorrow Valley ... Stand In The Storm... 
The Singing Crusaders ... MGM... Here 
is a rare treat indeed. Two of them, in fact. 
You'll find a simplicity and purity that is all 
too seldom heard these days. The result is 
music of refreshingly natural beauty. Inci- 
dentally, if you're a jazz fan and want a lit- 
tle lesson in syncopation, listen carefully to 
the cross rhythms between the solo voice and 
the group on the Sorrow Valley side. 


Concert 

Milhaud: Symphony No. 1, played by the 
Columbia Broadcasting Symphony — con- 
ducted by the composer. This worthy con- 
tribution to recorded music is another ex- 
cellent “first” by Columbia. Milhaud, who 
in his youth was in the vanguard of the re- 
volt against impressionism and romanticism 
in France, is now one of the most poised 
and tempered of modern masters. Themiati- 
cally, the music has a clarity, and at times 
a simplicity, which is almost classic. while 
harmonically it is welded to the present. 
Consequently, the work often has a pleasing- 
ly tart and pungent flavor. It is first-rate 
modern music and worthy of study (Colum- 
bia). 


Richard Strauss: Suife From Der Rosen- 
kavalier, played by the Philadelphia Orches- 
tra conducted by Eugene Ormandy. This 
enchanting suite, which the composer ex- 
tracted from the score of his delightful and 
popular opera, contains some of the most 
irresistible music conceived by the great ro- 
manticist. It abounds in graceful waltzes 
and beautiful which reflect the 
opera’s charming, rococo tone. Mr. Orman- 
dy, who played under Strauss, brings a 
wealth of understanding to his reading of 
the score (Columbia ). 


melodies 


Ravel: La Valse, played by the Pittsburgh 
Symphony with Fritz Reiner conducting 
From the dimmed and misty opening meas- 
ures to the turbulent close of these exciting 
waltzes, Ravel was never more brilliant. The 
composer himself characterized them as “the 
mad whirl of some fantastic and fateful 
carousel.” Unfortunately the recording 
seemed muffled in spots, but the dazzling 
orchestration through nevertheless 
(Columbia ). THE END 
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Window on the Sea 


(Continued from page 40) 


“Not to mention a few assorted airplanes,” 
Joan laughed. “But seriously, the someone I 
want you to meet isn’t exactly a femme. 
She’s Mrs. Chance.” Joan hesitated, then 
went on impulsively. “Bill, she and Dad 
are going to be married!” 

Bill whistled. “Gosh!” he exclaimed. “I 
had a hunch there was something you 
hadn’t told me, and I'll admit I was plenty 
worried. But as long as it’s the captain’s 
romance—that’s swell.” 

It was good to be able to talk to him, and 
Joan found herself telling him the whole 
story—her worry about Judy and all. 

Bill was sympathetic, but he knew that 
Joan had her picture to finish and he urged 
her to forget the Judy problem, at least until 
after the show. “I’m betting on you to win 
a prize,” he assured her. 


HILE Bill explored North Island, 
spending hours at the airfield and go- 
ing for a hop with a young bomber pilot 
he had met, Joan put the finishing touches 
on her portrait. Finally it was done, even 
to her signature in the right-hand corner. 
“Now, not another brush stroke,” Mr. Tal- 
bot told her severely. “That’s one big lesson 
every painter has to learn: when to stop.” 
Suddenly his keen eyes lost some of their 
sharpness. “You know,” he said, “I have 
high hopes for you, if you'll go on working 
the way you’ve worked on this.” 

Joan felt as if she had been decorated. 
When the teacher told her she might take 
the picture home and have it framed, she 
telephoned Bill to come for her. Though 
he admitted frankly that he knew little about 
it, he thought the picture was swell. 

“[’m handy with a hammer and saw,” he 
said. “Suppose you let me make the frame 
for you.” 

Mr. Talbot directed them to a shop where 
lengths of molding could be bought and 
ifter they had selected what they wanted, 
Bill suggested that they have some chow. 

They were scraping up the last bits of 
their fudge sundaes when Bill said: “You 
know, Red, I'm having a super time out 
here, but I still haven’t had a chance to ask 
vou the sixty-four dollar question, Can you 
make it for the Ring Dance next year?” 

Joan studied her fingertips. Going to the 
Ring Dance, she knew, usually meant play- 
ing for keeps. The idea of being engaged 

perhaps married when Bill graduated a 
year from June—made her gray eyes solemn. 

“Bill,” she said slowly, “there’s so much 
to think about right now. Dad’s marriage, 
and Judy, and all. Could I—could we—” The 
question trailed off lamely. 

Bill gave her hand a reassuring pat. 

“Let’s skip it for now,” he answered 
understandingly. “Come on, Tl show you 
what a fine framer-upper I am.” 

The art exhibit was only three days off 
when Bill finished the frame. 

“Tm all stammers and stutters when I 
think about it,” Joan confessed, after she 
had admired the beautifully polished oak 
he had fitted to the canvas. Bill was the 
only person she’d allow to see the painting 
before it went off to the San Diego art 
gallery. 

‘You haven’t a thing to worry about.” 
He laughed at her stage fright, reminding 
her that no matter what the experts said 
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VESTS AND PANTIES 
for GIRLS to SIXTEEN 


















Fine combed cotton styles for every day 
and sports—beautiful run-resist rayons for 
party wear. 


. . . Girls like the nice 
fabrics, they like the 
fine finish, the long ser- 
vice they give. But, 
above all, they like the 
way Knit'ns fit. To get 
this unusual 
comfort follow 
the illustrated 
instructions 
below. 
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FOR PANTIES 


Measure your waist at normal cx- 
pansion 


FOR VESTS 


Measure your chest at normal ex- 
pansion 


FOR UNION SUITS 


Measure from midpoint of shoulder, 
through crotch, back to starting 
point 
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Kach set contains 16 photos—Order Ly number to prevent duplication | 

SET =K all Western set contains photos of Dale! SET =L contains photos of Shirley Temple, Ronald 
Evans, Roy Rogers, Gene Autry, Charles Starrett, Reagan, Rita Hayworth, Larry Parks, Jane Powell, 
Bill Boyd, Tex Ritter, Alan Lane, John Wayne,| Dan Dailey, Jeanne Crain, Rory Calhoun, Ingrid 
Randolph Scott, Bill Elliott, Ken Curtis, Roy | Bergman, Alan Ladd, Betty Grable, Douglas Fair- 
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about her work, merely having a picture 
accepted for Talbot’s show proved she was 
good. 

Trying to share his confidence, Joan 
swathed the painting in wrapping paper and 
put it away in the storage closet. 

“There!” Bill said, closing the door. 
“We'll keep it under wraps till D-Day.” 

They were seated at the kitchen table, 
drinking milk and eating deviled-ham sand- 
wiches, when Bill leaned over to pick up a 
white button. 

“Why that’s Judy’s,” Jean said. 
have come off her green linen. 
noticed how absolutely angelic 
lately? She acts as if she were 
up for a halo.” 

“Sure enough,” Bill agreed. “At the pool 
yesterday she was so polite she practically 
drooled. I told you things would iron out.” 

But later, as Joan got into jeans and shirt 
in preparation for the wienie roast she was 
giving that evening, she’ was far from sure 
that trouble wasn’t brewing. 


(To be concluded) 


Holding Office 


(Continued from page 24) 


“Tt must 
Have you 
she’s been 
practicing 


keeps you from demonstrating your hidden 
powers! Let’s hope that the duties out- 
lined for you in the club’s constitution are 
more engrossing than that—but whatever 
they may be, two qualities are necessary in 
a successful vice-president. The first is to 
be able to see things that need doing and 
to do them quietly, without wondering 
whether or not it is beneath your dignity. 


AMERICA’S femert BICYCLE 





The second is to be able to face having the 
president receive the credit for an idea or a 
project which was your baby all the time. 

That last really is a trick, and don’t think 
you won't have considerable heartburn while 
you're trying to learn how to manage it. But 
the reward is that you begin to feel less and 
less personal about your ideas, more and 
more pleased that the club is doing well 
and that the president seems to feel you 
are indispensable. 

Of course, attitudes don’t just come out 
of the blue; you may have to do some heavy 
thinking and create a job that really means 
something. So let’s put down some things 
which often get done poorly, but which, if 
they are handled with skill, can spell the 
difference between a going concern and a 
dud. 

The actual job that you do—what is it, 
anyway? This depends on your own club’s 
constitution, but generally speaking, you 
assist the president with some of his duties, 
work closely with him on all club projects, 
give him your opinion when a decision is in 
order, act as his cheering section in all that 
he does, and in interpreting him and the 
club to your fellow students. Specifically, 
you might do any or all of the following: 

1. Be the liaison between the club and 
your faculty adviser, if you have one 

2. Act as contact man when the le is 
securing the services of a speaker or seeking 
outside advice. 

3. Be the president’s deputy by keeping 
in touch with all the club committees (how 
they are progressing; what help they need; 
what snags, if any, they have run into). 

4. Write the club publicity for the school 
and town papers, unless there is a publicity 


Your new Luxury Liner Roadmaster* 





committee whose function is to handle this. 

Often the office of vice-president serves 
as a kind of grooming for a future president. 
Certainly it gives the best chance in the 
world to learn all about the inner workings 
of your particular club, both its potentialities 
and its limitations. And the encouragement 
and spur that an interested and reliable vice- 
president can offer the president is one of 
the most important angles. Sometimes it 
makes just the difference between a club 
that wobbles and wavers and one that really 
goes places. 


Will the SECRETARY please come forward? 


We want to look you over, 
mind, to make certain that you're the kind 
of secretary your club needs. You're a ter- 
ribly important person, and the club’s doings 
and relationships will be businesslike or 
sloppy to the extent that you are. You will 
need to be the sturdy type who can keep 
the necessary minutes, records, notices, and 
letters under control, without getting tied 
up in knots or looking wild-eyed and dis- 
traught. You will need to be calm and 
steady-going, with an organized mind which 
dotes on keeping details in order. 

Next, you have to be practically the best 
listener in the group, for woe unto the bird- 
witted secretary who loses track of the mo- 
tions at the club meeting, or forgets that she 
is supposed to write a flock of thank-you 
letters, just because she keeps her eyes on 
the president's profile instead of on her note- 
book. 

Your duties as secretary are pretty definite 
and concrete, so you won't have to dream 
up a job the way a vice-president may. 

(Continued on page 55) 
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is completely 


new...as new and attractive as the newest car in your 


type headlamp. 


++. smoother riding. 


LOOK at these NEW FEATURES 


© New wide base rims. Automotive 
type. Gives longer wear for tires 


town. Your dad wanted a new car and you want a 
new Roadmaster for the same reason...they’re both 
better built and more beautiful in design. 


Imagine... YOU...riding down your street on this beauty 
...this brand-new Roadmaster. You pedal fast, easily, 
quietly and safely, too. Then watch the other kids’ eyes 
“pop”. You'll have the finest, newest bicycle in town. 
We'd like to send you a free folder showing the Road- 
master in color. Gives all the facts. Write us...today! 





that make the. new 1948 Roadmaster the STRONGEST, SAFEST, 
SMOOTHEST RIDING, BEST LOOKING bicycle you can buy! 

© New improved frame design. 

© New “Searchbeam” automotive- 


© New Luggage Carrier with tail light 
and brake-operated stcp light. 

e New improved Shockmaster* fork. 

© New improved kick stand. 

e New two-tone colors. Sparkling 
embossed chrome. 


Only Roadmaster has 100% stronger electronically- welded frame. 


*Exclusive Trade Mark registered in U. S. Patent Office and in foreign countries. 


THE CLEVELAND WELDING CO. 


WEST 117th STREET & BEREA ROAD oe 


CLEVELAND 7, OHIO 


October, 1948 
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ly 
ur The teens have the right idea for October—and all 
= the fall days. They book these smart sport clothes for 
school and every day at the top of their list. 

ty | (Lett) Bold as bold can be—big green and white checks in 
y, an outdoor shirt that's a honey. Full cut and cozy warm 
es 100% virgin wool, with green emblem that can be moved 
n. about. Sizes 10-16. 8-277a—8.50 
d- (Center) No holds barred—it's a rain, shine or snow jacket. 
y! Silky poplin, sanforized and treated for water shedding. 

Aqua green, fast color and washable. Sizes 10-20. 

8-275a—5.75 

Right) Definitely a pet—a turtle neck basque of extra fine 

quality combed cotton, with green emblem. No fuss, no 
T. fuming about washing and ironing. Small, medium, large. 
she 8-2720—2.50 

Rich as velvet corduroy slacks in a luscious hunter green 

"Cooleroy"—with that extra something,—a horizontal zip- 
ng per that makes the waist fit. Sanforized and guaranteed 

washable. Waist sizes, 26!/>", 27!/5", 29", 30!/>". 

8-1 19a—5.95 

Order by mail—send check or money order to 
>. GIRL SCOUTS of the U.S.A. National Equipment Service 
10 155 E. 44th St. ° 1307 Washington Ave. 245 Mission St. 


New York 17, N.Y. St. Louis 3, Mo. San Francisco 5, Calif, 
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Worlds Greatest Roller Slates 


Boys! Girls! You'll get the thrill of your life on these 
beautiful, speedy Championship Skates. You can learn 
faster—skate more gracefully and out-skate all the 
rest with “CHICAGOS”. Equipped with Triple-Tread 
Steel Wheels (100% more wear), ball-bearings, shock 
absorbers and non-bend channel arch. 

Demand *“‘CHICAGOS"” 
Free Booklet “How 
to Roller Skate.” En- 
close 10c with name 
“CHICAGO” from 
skate wrapper if you 
= want beautiful Gold 
P. Skate Club Pin. 


CHICAGO ROLLER SKATE CO. 


Mfors. of Rink & Sidewalk Roller Skates, 
Industrial Fuses—Screw Machine Products 


4418 W. Lake St. 







Chicago 24, Ill. 


‘MONEY FOR YOU! 


Showing Newest Christmas Cards 
Easy cash earnings with wonder value Name- 
imprinted Christmas Cards, 50 for $1. 
Fast seilers. Free Personal samples. 
Also sparkling New $1 Assortments: 
Christmas, Religious, Gift Wraps, Ev- 
eryday Cards. Sample box on approval. 
Chas.C. SchwerCo. Dept.S-51, Westfield, Mass.°°-—" 
MAKE MONEY FAST! 
SE(é CHRISTMAS CARDS 
to friends, neighbors, othe ariety Etch- 


EAN ings, Religi » 50 for $1, tic cards, 
“) Saints ‘n’ Sinners, Wrappings, S 

dress Books. SPECIAL OFFERS 
for organizations. Write for 21-card $1 
mas assortment on approval TODAY. 


USE THIS 
HANDY FORM 


TO ORDER 


AMERICAN 
GIRL 
PATTERNS 


a coin) for each pattern. 


Fees ee eee eee eee 


I FEATURED ON PAGES 22 and 2318 









y. Ad- 
Opportunity 
Christ- 





Check pattern number and 
size and enclose 25c¢ (in 


4a 9229—Evening gown i 
4 Sizes [11 13 15 i7 4 
7 4514—Princess Dress with Yoke 
q Sizes [)11 13 15 179 
7 4675—Tailored Dress with Scarf 
1 Sizes | j12 14 16 (18 § 
i | 9350—Jumper and Blouse - 
q Sizes | 10 12 14 16 > 
i[ | 9432—Dress with Peplum i 
rT Sizes im 13 15 17 i 
al] 9219—Skirt and Blouse with Stole i 
i Sizes [10 [12 14 16 1 
g I enclose $........ for patterns g 
thecked above 

§ . a 
; can (Please Print) ; 
i Address § 
Bis, and State : t 

(Please Indicate Zone No t 
| MAIL TO THE AMERICAN GIRL i 

Pattern Department 

i 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. i 


Law ew ee eee ee es eo oe! 
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\2\2\ Lost Karin. By Evizapetn KyLe. 

Houghton Mifflin Company, $2.50. 
A new and exciting Holly Hotel story is good 
news for mystery fans. Holly Hotel is run 
by Molly Maitland’s widowed mother. Un- 
foreseen circumstances leave Molly and an 
English boy and girl, guests at the hotel, to 
deal alone with the frightening and puzzling 
fact that Karin, daughter of an American 
millionaire, scheduled to arrive at the hotel 
via the American Clipper, doesn’t show up. 
The young people turn detective in a big 
way and, helped by the courage and quick- 
wittedness of Karin herself, manage to 
rescue the American girl from a dangerous 
situation, and to foil the plans of a pair of 
desperate characters. The fast-moving ac- 
tion, the spirit and character of the boys 
and girls, the reality of the Scottish back- 
ground, and some delightful humor, make 
this good reading. 


A The Scarlet Bird. By Ernet Topp 

ANpeRSON. Thomas Nelson ¢& Sons, 
$2.50. This is a college story with a different 
flavor. The heroine is Leilani Kanana and 
the college she attends is the University of 
Hawaii, where all colors and races mingle 
in respect and friendship. Like any girl 
setting out for hundred miles 
from home, Leilani hopes that college will 
live up to her dreams, and she isn’t disap- 
pointed. She and her roommate, Chinese 
Evelyn Tong and their beaux, Ken and 
Barry, have all sorts of good times—rides in 


school two 


Barry's ancient jalopy, dances, picnics, swim- 
ming, and surf diving. 
cousin are 


Leilani’s aunt and 
famous even on the 
mainland, and she and her friends 
typical Hawaiian parties in her relatives’ 
Tutu, her grandmother, who 
Lilinokalani., 


girl a fas- 


dancers, 
enjoy 
lovely home. 
lady-in-waiting to 
tells the 
cinating story about an ancestor who fought 
with the great King Kamehameha, and was 
buried in a magnificent feathered war cloak 
in an unknown grave. Tutu is sure the cloak, 
like one in the Honolulu 
at $1,000,000, is still in existence. An 
exciting hush-hush search for the fabulous 


has been 


Hawaii's last queen, 


Museum valued 


garment, complicated by unexpected com- 
petition, adds spice to the fun of the quar- 
tette. Mrs. Anderson lived in 
her children went to the University, so she 
knows. the 


Hawaii and 


background of her story well. 


You will find it highly entertaining, and 
incidentally, you'll learn a lot about the 
beautiful islands which may become the 


forty-ninth State in the Union. 


A Touch of Parsley. By May 


WortHinc Eevis. Dodd, Mead and 
Company, $2.50. If you're a girl with a flair 
for homemaking, you'll love this story of 


by MARJORIE CINTA 


Lucy Chapin, H. E. 1. B.—Home Economist 
Miss Chapin, former 
dietician for Uncle Sam, decides to try her 
home economics skills in the business field 
and heads for basic training at the Chicago 
headquarters of a large meat packing com- 
pany. The firm name for all the home 
economists on its staff is Mary Marden, and 
Lucy finds them a hard-working, attractive 
group of girls. She goes to work in the test 
kitchen, helping with 
products and methods of cooking, develop- 
ing and testing new and old recipes, and 
learning how food is prepared and arranged 
for photographing. Then she moves on to 
Public Relations where she has a chance to 
write and broadcast a radio script, attend a 
meat packers’ luncheon, write—an article for 
a magazine, recipe booklets and package 
labels—and help with editing the monthly 
house organ, “What’s New in Foods.” Her 
basic training is rushed so that she can 
answer a call for help, when the branch 
packing plant Mary Marden is in des- 
perate need of an assistant. In Seattle. 
Lucy puts her training into practice and 
finds it hard work and a little frightening 
at first but rewarding, challenging and ex- 
citing, too. Fun—and complications to her 
well-laid career plans—comes along in the 
person of a photographer, Bob 
Charles. There’s a good deal of interesting 
information in Luecvy’s entertaining 
You might like to try her recipes, which ar 
included, and if you are toying with the idea 
of putting your bent for cooking to work 
youll welcome this picture of the field of 
Hlome Economics in Business. 


The Picture Story of the Philip- 

pines. By Hester O'Neti. David 
McKay Company, $2.50. If vou like to 
travel but find it expensive and sometimes 
exhausting, you'll be grateful for this de- 


in Business to you. 


research on new 


young 


story 


lightful armchair trip, via text and pictures 
to that valiant, newly independent country, 

Miss O'Neill, in her easy, 
style, 
you'd like to see 


the Philippines. 


conversational describes the things 
and do and find out for 
yourself, if you were lucky enough 
there. She tells what it was like to come 


into Manila by boat or plane, and what fun 


to visit 


it was to explore the lovely old city befor 
it was destroyed; what Philippine cities and 
countryside are like, how people live in both 
places, what boys and girls do in work and 
play, how they dress, what they eat, how 
their holidays. The long 
struggle for independence of the Filipinos 


they celebrate 
makes you proud and happy about the way 
in which the United States helped this small 
country and finally granted complete inde- 
pendence for the people to set up their own 
like ours. Miss O'Neill 


writes with affectionate understanding and 


government, much 


admiration of the people and captures the 
color and flavor of life in these lovely islands 
of the South Pacific. 

THE END 
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Holding Office 


(Continued from page 52) 


Boiled down to essentials, these duties are: 

1. Keeping all the records of the club, 
except the financial ones. You will be re- 
sponsible for the minute book, the attend- 
ance records, and the constitution. 

2. Attending to all club correspondence 
(and keeping carbon copies, of course! ). 

3. Taking the minutes of all meetings, and 
reading them at subsequent meetings, if that 
is the custom of your club. 

It’s something of an art to take minutes. 
What you need is the bare bones of when 
and where the meeting was; who was there; 
who presided; all the motions, concisely 
worded, with the names of the persons who 
made them and how they were disposed of. 
Resist the temptation to fill the minutes full 
of who-said-what. Practice the art of con- 
densation. Actually, all that you need is 
what was decided upon, and who is to be 
responsible for what things. 

Better write up the minutes before too 
many days after the meeting, or you may 
lose your scraps of notes, and with them 
your memory of exactly what happened. 
Your face could be red if your minutes were 
challenged on a major point when you read 
them at the next meeting! 

And by the way, when you do read them, 
put that certain something into your voice 
which will make the clubmembers sit up 
and listen. Minutes can be deadly dull if 
droned out in a_let’s-get-this-over tone. 
Clubmembers don’t keep on saying “Let's 
dispense with the minutes” because they're 


afraid of being overstimulated. More often 
it’s because most secretaries make the read- 
ing of the minutes such a deadly bore. 

Remember, too, that you're the girl who 
keeps that noble document, the constitution, 
up to date, with the new bylaws added as 
the club decides upon them. And how 
about having it nicely typed, instead of 
being content with scribbled corrections? 
Think what it will mean to the new secre- 
tary to inherit a record book which is com- 
plete, neat, and current, rather than a dog- 
eared volume bulging with scraps of paper 
containing material that never did get in- 
scribed properly. Here’s your chance to go 
down in history as the most efficient secre- 
tary any club ever had! 


The eagle eye is on the TREASURER. 


Your club may be willing to put up with 
a president who is nothing but a figurehead. 
Even a secretary who loses the minute book 
might be viewed with only a mildly jaun- 
diced eye. But give it a treasurer who can’t 
add, or who pays bills and forgets to enter 
the amounts, or who gets odds and ends of 
club money mixed up with her own cash— 
and the best-natured member in the world 
feels entitled to work up a grievance. 

So if you are the club treasurer, we take 
two things for granted—first, that you are a 
careful, conscientious sort of person and feel 
a responsibility for the trust you hold over 
other people’s money; second, that if you do 
not already know something about the 
simple elements of bookkeeping, you will 
put yourself in touch with someone who 
does (how about Dad?) and find out the 
most satisfactory way of keeping the kind 
of accounts which your club needs. Even if 


the whole sum in the treasury doesn’t 
amount to more than ten dollars a year, the 
clubmembers are going to feel happy about 
a clear and complete accounting, and you 
are going to rise in their esteem accordingly. 

After you have had some advice on the 
kind of records you should keep and have 
secured the proper bock or books for the 
purpose, here are a few rules: 

1. Always enter in the proper column 
every single item of income, and every ex- 
penditure, no matter how small, and balance 
your books regularly, keeping receipts for 
money deposited. 

2. Always give a receipt for any money 
received, 

3. Make certain that no one charges any 
items to the club without being authorized 
to do so. The use of a slip called a “pur- 
chasing order,” signed by your leader or 
faculty adviser, is a safeguard. 

Be ready with a concise report at every 
meeting of the club. 

Show your accounts for advice and check- 
up at least twice a year to the person who 
helped you set up your books. 

If you are wondering where to keep the 
club money, the answer is easy. If there is 
any considerable sum to be handled (such 
as receipts from money-raising events) and 
bills over two or three dollars to be paid 
frequently, open a bank account for the 
club. Once you learn the simple elements 
of depositing and withdrawing and how to 
make out checks, the whole thing is simple, 
and satisfactory both for you and the club- 
members. If you haven't yet had a speaking 
acquaintance with banking, drop in at the 
bank your club selects and ask to see some- 

(Continued on page 57) 
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Ask for it either way... both 
trade-marks mean the same thing. 











3 LIGHTS IN ONE 


DELTA 


TRIPLE-LITE 


STOP LIGHT e TAIL LIGHT 
REFLECTOR 






comme $69 


Less batteries 


The last word in bicycle rider safety devices. Stop 
light that lights when brakes are applied. Elec- 
tric tail light that is switch-controlled—visible 
from both rear and sides. Large, light-catching 
DuPont Lucite reflector. Finished in lustrous, 
white baked enamel. Extra /arge Fresnel lens. 
Delta Triple-Lite operates on two standard 1'4” 
flashlight cells. Easily mounted on rear fender, 
DELTA 
UTILITY 
Bicycle Light 
Utility mounts almost 
anywhere on bike. Use 
several! Choice of clear, 
red, green, or amber lens. 


Sturdy plastic case and 
lens. Uses one standard 


14” flashlight cell. 
Complete less bat. 79¢ 


See These Great Lights At Your Dealer's 


Delta’ 


DELTA ELECTRIC CO., MARION, INDIANA 


jal 
<> 


Use as 
Headlight Pedal Light 
Running Lights 
Tall Light Safety Light 
Fender Lights 








NEW CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Make BIG PROFITS on fast sales of EMBOSSED Christ- 
mas Cards. Gorgeous folders, 50 for $1.00 WITH NAME! 
Just show FREE SAMPLES to prospects everywhere. 
They buy on sight. Sell spare or full time. Earn sensa- 
tional profits starting NOW. No experience needed. 


MORE AMAZING SELLERS 
AS Big new line offers 31 Christmas and 
Everyday Assortments to bring you 
many quick dollars. Our miracle 
vaiue 2)-Card Christmas Assortment 
sells for only $1 — pays you up to 5c! 
Also Religious, Art Gallery, Gift 
Wrappings Assortment, Stationery, 
others. Send teday for FREE Per- 

sonal Samples and ‘‘Feature’’ 
“*hristmas box on approval 


( 
_ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC., 400 WAY STREET, ELMIRA, N.Y. 
INTO YOUR 


HOW TO PUT PLENTY OF ZIP owe “Pasisions 


Add nailhead, sequin, bead designs to your accessories; 













make exciting shellcraft and copper jewelry; 
uecorate blouses, scarves fresses in lovely 
colorful patterns in Wash-proof colors; cover 
button Kits contain everything you need 
Send dime today for S2-page illustrated 
Catalog-Handhook describing — these and 
many other tl to make 


BEAVER CRAFTS Inc., Dept. G-7 
11558 S. Wentworth Ave., Chicago 28, Ill. 


MONEY FOR YOU 525 ‘REE campus 
PROFIT: SELLING FIFTY #1 BOXES FEATURE won? 
Christmas Cards. ( andlettes, 35money-makers. personal 


No mone to start. G offers, extre 
» mey ¥ » ar t offer xtra CHRISTMAS CARO 


bonus. Write for sample featur 
EMPIRE CARD, 230 Fox St amo STATIONERY 
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LITERALLY 


Epiror: So you made up all these jokes 
yourself? 
Jokes Eprror: Yes -out of my head. 
Epiror: You must be. 
Sent by JOANNE GERMAN, Decatur, Iilinois 


AT THE SOURCE 
TeacHer: Who can name five things 
that contain milk? 
Smatt Boy: Butter, cheese. ice cream, 
and two cows. 
Sent by JO ANN THORBURN, Loramie, Wyoming 


DOG TEAM 

Jim: Why do you call your dog Base- 
ball? 

Joun: He catches flies. chases fowl. 
and runs for home when he sees the 
catcher coming. 

Sent by JOAN HOUCK, Greenwood, Mississippi 


BEN CHANGED 
Frienp: What's your cat’s name, Mary? 
Mary: Ben Hur. 
FrieNp: How in the world did you ever 
happen to choose that name? 
Mary: Well, we just called him Ben 
until he had kittens. 


Sent by WINIFRED E. ROBINSON, los Angeles, 
California 


NOT SO EASY 

“ll give you ten dollars if 
you'll let me paint you.” said the 
artist. 

The old mountaineer shifted 
his tobacco silently. 

“It's easy money.” coaxed the 
artist. 

“Hain’t no question *bout that.” 
replied the mountaineer. “I was 
jest a-wonderin’ how I'd git the 
paint off afterwards.” 


Sent by ROSE PULVIRENTI, Fulton, 
New York 


LIFE 


ROOTED THERE 





Lapy Tourist: Do you have 
any outstanding sights around 
here? 


Hore Cierk: Yes, madam, we 
have the only helium plant in 
the world. 

Lapy Tourtst: Is it in bloom 
now? 

Sent by MARJORIE TRUITT, Snowden, N. C. 


ICE-CAPADES 


Marce: It-+took eight sittings. 

Pec: What? Are you having 
your portrait painted? 

Marce: No. learning to skate. 


Sent by JANET WRIGHT, Pasadena, 
California 








QUICK THINKING 


Emp.Loyer: Don't you know you can't 
get a haircut on company time? 

Emp.oyvee: Well, of course it grew on 
company time. 

Empcoyer: Not all of it. 

Emp.oyee: No, but I didn’t have it 
all cut. 

Sent by JOAN VIETH, Hinsdale, Illinois 


BREAKING IT GENTLY 


SopHoMORE: Dad, do you know that 
you're a lucky man. 

FatuHer: How is that? 

SopHomore: You won't have to buy 
new books for me this year. I am taking 
last year’s work over again. 

Sent by CAROL FRETT, Wheaton, Iilinois 


SMART ‘GATORS 


Por (reading from paper): Over five 
thousand alligators go each year to make 
wallets. 

Mom: Isn't it wonderful that they can 
be trained to do that? 

Sent by IRENE HENNESSY, Winnetka, IIlinois 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 


WITH LIL by Merrylen 





“Gee, I never saw him take such 


ye 


a liking to anyone before! 
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BETTER cvix: 


Surprise yourself and your friends by 
making attractive, useful items out of 
leather, wood, plastic, or pottery. The 
Hammett catalog lists supplies and in- 
struction aids for working with these ma- 
terials as well as for weaving, basketry, 
printing, toy-making and bookbinding. 

Send today for FREE illustrated catalog. 


J. L. HAMMETT COMPANY 
Educational Materials Since 1863 
284 Main Street © Cambridge, Mass. 











New Way to Say 
STOP OR GO 


Amazing ‘‘Date-Light Pin'’ flashes 
a i or green light when you push 
the button. Smart way to 

**Yes with green or ‘*No’’ 
when a ‘beau asks for a date 
— — | gee with e 


Money back if met 
—_ JOSELY, 
9 ase West 


P . Dp. 
Ont RRY. 
ept. G-10, Suite 

42nd St.. New York 














SOMETHING NEW aa SENSATIONAL in 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 
Gorgeous Satin and Velour Designs 5 


Show Rich New Satin and Velour 

Cards never before offered. Amazing 

MONEY Veloce! Gos easy ed Seat Gon With Nam. 
eous ristmas Cards with name 

[ FAST for 31 up. New features, clever ideas. 

Pays up to 100% cash profit. Imprinted Stationery. 20 other 

money-makers sell at 60¢ to $1.00. Samples on Approval. 


PURO CO., 2801 Locust, Dept. 81-M, St. Louis 3, Mo. 


MONEY EASILY’ yon. nie 
Take easy, big profit CHRISTMAS 


orders from friends, others. Show CARDS 


Christmas Cards with name — 5 big lines 
selling at 50 for $1.00 up. Amazing designs, 

50 tT 
Also 


gorgeous papers. FREE SAMPLES. Alsoseli 
Assortments 






























$1.00 assortments of Christmas Cards, Gift 
Wrappings, Everyday Cards, Stationery. 
Christmas assortmentsent on approval. Write 

outhern Greeting Card Co..Begt. A5, 
216 S. Pauline sind Sremeaey S 


To ann SPARE- TIME MO MONEY! 


TO EARN 

m EARN $25.00 OR MORE, easily and 
quickly, showing beautiful name-im- 
printed Christmas Cards. Stationery 

Gift Wrappings. Name Labels. etc. Costs 

nothing a Credit to clubs. Samples 

on approv 

WRITEWELL €o., 100-8 Trensit Bidg. , Boston 15 









| \ Beautitul Mustrated! United States 
\ \ / Stamps. wit? ins in Packets. Albuns 
& Coliect: S Supplies. pecial Offers! 
HARRIS & Cco., 101 Transit Bidg., BOSTON, MASS. 


ROCK OF GIBRALTAR PACKET GIVEN 


A nice collection of stamps from Gibraltar, the mightiest 
fortress tn the world—aiso New Zealand Centennia! — Brit- 
French Colontals—Early British Colontal 

South American and War stamps plus sample 
copy Philatopic Monthly Magazine. Send only 5c for postage. 
EMPIRE ‘Sram COMPANY, Dept. A. -G.. _Feronte 5, Canada 


A) Different Stamps 


ap hege DLA TRIANGLE 5 
ree ae rad 


* Only U.S. Colonial . Triangle! Port 
Alr mall fonly Tris ar nele sven m U.S, Ce 
: ever issued!), also Cook 








o Rico 
8 






SY China, Syria, Ivory Const, ¢ 
oe Philippine’ issue, Turkish “Harem, 
Damascu E ephant Land, ‘Miss 
Africa’, Cambodia,” Pirate | Is- 
land. ‘Shin. ete. ALL GIVEN 


with ap ~ Mes for 7 
210 Weshingtes 10, D. Cc. 


GIVEN! Surprise package of Stamos 

Es 12 different Countries, 1 
Watermark Detector, 1 Per- 
foration Gauge, supply of Stamp Hinges, 1 Approval 
Sheet for Duplicate Stamps, 1 Rare Triangle to Ap 
proval Applicant sending 3c Postage 

Belair Stamp Co., 2200 Park Ave., Dept. G, Baltimore 17, Md. 


Different Stamps 2, 


to approval applicants. Cont woe 
stamps worth up to 15c ¢ 


LITTLETON STAMP CO. LITTLETON 8, N. H. 


Beimont Stamp Co, ome. 








f amen e 3 beautiful picture stamps 
Trinidad & Tobago: 3332 3ee se aay 
only 5 cents. Ask for my fine one and two cent stamps 

H. E. Codwise, Box 5, Melrose Highlands, Mass. 


200 BRITISH EMPIRE STAMPS—only 3c! Kenmore 
Stamp Co., Arlington 74F, Mass. 
GIVEN—ILLUSTRATED CATALOG! 
_Co., Arlington 74F, Mass. 


Kenmore Stamp 








ROOSEVELT Shute feline’ Sunsilk 
p. cy gpm ini stamps from Libia. Bohemia. & 


tt ONLY Sc. A 
Arlington, Baltimore, Md. 


ot ror 1 er the wor 
MARYLAND STAMP co.. 
GIVEN! trish Commemorative Collection, in 
cluding Rebellion Issue with ap 


als. 3c Postage. Raymax, 123-G William St., 


The 


American Girl 





YOU CAN BUY 
the coats featured on pages 18, 19, 
20, 21, at any of the following 
stores: 
Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
J.N. Adam & Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Baker Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 
L. Bamberger & Co., Newark, N. J. 
Davison-Paxon, Atlanta, Ga. 
The Fair, Chicago, Ill. 
Famous-Barr, St. Louis, Mo. 
Filene’s, Boston, Mass. 
Gertz, Jamaica, N. Y. 
Halliburton’s, Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Heironimus, Roanoke, Va. 
Howland Dry Goods, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Hochshild, Kohn & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
Mabley & Carew, Cincinnati, Ohio 
May Co., Denver, Colo. 
Meier & Frank, Portland, Oregon 
Milwaukee Boston Store, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Pomeroy’s, Harrisburg, Pa. 
Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Weber’s, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Whitney’s, Albany, N. Y. 
Woodward & Lothrop, Washington, D. C, 


Younker-Davidson’s, Sioux City, lowa 





Holding Office 


(Continued from page 55) 


body who will explain to you how to open 
and use a checking account. Most banks 
have someone (often a woman) who does 
just that for new depositors, and she is ac- 
customed to the most elementary questions, 
so don’t hesitate to ask. 

If your treasury is too small to need 
checking account, get the club to buy a 
good lockbox for it, and let the members 
decide on a suitable place to keep it. If 
your club meets in a school, for instance, 
ask permission to keep it in the office safe. 

And of course—dues! Avoid them if you 
can, and raise necessary funds for your club 
in other ways. But if dues are a tradition 
and you bear with it, don’t let dunning for 
them develop into a personal feud between 
and clubmembers. Make a flat 
statement as to when will begin to 
receive dues and when the all-in deadline is 
to be. Some treasurers, of course, have been 
known to delegate the job to those who are 
known to hate to part with their own money! 
This often works miracles for the treasury, 
not to mention saving the delinquents from 
hiding behind a post every time you come in 
sight! 

Vice-president 


you other 


you 


secretary, and treasurer 


there you are. That, plus Madam President, 

ought to be enough brass for the average 

club. All these jobs take patience, energy, 

and brains. “Not quite so easy as rolling off 

log,” you sav? But then, who wants to? 
THE END 





THE NEW JULIETTE LOW STAMP 


FIRST DAY COVER POSTMARKED 
AND MAILED DIRECTLY TO YOU! 





YES, every Girl Scout and stamp collector 
will want to own one of the new Juliette 
Low Memorial stamps. These stamps, com- 
memorating the founder of the Girl Scouts 
of the U.S.A., will be first placed on sale 
October 29th at Savannah, Georgia. 


You can own a beautifully engraved envel- 
ope, First Day cover of the new Juliette 
Low stamp for only 25¢ or 5 for $1.00. If 
you prefer a block of 4 stamps on a First 
Day cever, the price is 35¢. These Juliette 
Low First Day covers will be mailed di- 
rectly to you. Simply send in your order 
today. Order some for your friends, they 
will appreciate your thoughtfulness. 


Juliette Low Stamps ¢ Pleasantville, N. Y. 











$500 Catalog ¢ ! 
— PRICE : 
(1) Big collection of 112 ali different genuine stamps trom 
Africa, South America, South Sea Islands, etc. Includes Air- 
maiis, Triangle and Animal Stamps; many others. (2) Four 
scarce unused United States, catalog price 40c. (3) Fine 
packet 25 different British Colonies — Burma, Hong Kong, 
Solomon Islands, etc. (4) U. S. $5.00 high value. Total cata- 
log price over $5.00! Everything for onty 10c to approval 
epplicants! Big lists of other bargains given. 


CRYSTAL STAMP CO., Littleton 14, N. H. 


“STAMP | FINDER | 


Haart Tivstratedt Yee Tells Ninstantiysthes 
cou aw ¢ difficult ——— 





TWE STAMP 
FINDER 








Box Calais, Maine 


$10.00 WORTH OF 
FUN — ONLY 10¢! 


hunt! Big package 500 Foreign Stamps 

other Includes Stamps 
America, Free French, Somali, Pal 
commemoratives and stamps 
to Approval Ap- 





What a treasure 
from foreign missio 
from Africa, South 
estine, ete 
1 up to 50c, 
Plicants only 


JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 90, Jamestown, N. Y. 








Includes airmails 
his offer sent for 10c¢ 


ZOWIE-E-E! A BARRE 
FOR ONLY A D 
iT: 


PS - - abso oe aay enesene’ ed and un- 
nd any varieti: 





—~ ay back if not de- 





AL APPL NTS. 
lighted. ‘Ghuste rated Sarosin lists with cash or 
MYSTIC STAMP COMPANY, Dept. 70, CAMDEN, NEW YORK, 


BOY, OH BOY!! AND FOR ONLY A DIME!!! 
500 FRANCE & COLONIES Stamps unpicked and unsorted 
s received from French missions. including big colorful 
tamps from France and her colonies, such as Camerouns 
Guadeloupe Futuna ele his 
applicants! 
package today! METHUEN 


HURRY and write 
“DEPT. 25. METHUEN, MASS. 


for 
STAMP SERVICE. INC., 







Cactus Plant and Trian le~Given! 
(as shown) Ivory Coast, ¢ 
Palestine, ete, Includes Pir 
Tale’’ stamps, 
Sea Lion & Snake, 
Colonies. ete. ALL. 
ovals te pe Potemec 
Stomp Ce., ‘Dept igo, Weshingten 10, 8.¢. 


BIG OPPORTUNITY PACKAGE 


RIG On portunity Pac ~ ace. including Pictorials 





Arabian 3 language stamp 
French & Portuguese 
Te gags ‘with ap 


Commemo- 
~ 











rative Airmatl itime Au ! Ceylon | =e 

Cuba, Ecuador mm. Guatemala, treland. Me 

Peru, 10¢ ith requests for approvals. Lt, Somerviite, 

2369 Orchard, Niagara Falls, Ontario, Canada 

o- * — 
What Are “Approvals” ? 

Approvals,’’ or ‘‘approval sheets mean sheets 
with stamps attached which are made up and sent out 
by dealers . nly obligation on the part of the re 
ipient of ‘Aneres is that t tamps must be 
returned promptiy and tn § 1 condition, or paid for 

The price of each stamp is on the heet and the 

lector should detach those which he wi to buy 





t with the remaining 
ceived. enclosing with it the 
stamps he has detached and, most impor 
his name treet address. city, postel zone num 
State md the invoice number al 


hen return the shee 
good order as when ree 
price of th 


stamps in as 





In Step with 


the Times 


Take a Note 





Remember the stories of how the monks 
in the olden days used to spend years copy- 
ing manuscripts by hand—and how the 
printing press came along and made books 
available to everyone? 

The same modernization has recently come 
about in’ the world. Through the 
long work of a young Italian 
Armando dal Molin, a musical 
will soon be put on the market. 

Signor dal Molin worked five 
his invention. He took a regular standard 
typewriter, cut off the letters and numbers 
on the striking keys, and replaced them with 
musical symbols—sharps, flats, treble and 
base clefts, notes of various sizes—which he 
also indicated on the corresponding finger- 
ing keys. He then took off the front of the 
frame and replaced it with three rows of 
piano keys, so that the resulting 
looked like a combination typewriter and 
organ! 

The new machine, which was previewed 
in New York recently at the Music Fair, is 
expected to be on the market this fall. Until 
now, a composer who wished to submit his 
work to a publisher had to have several 
hundred copies printed, for the handwork 
involved was so expensive that printers could 
not afford to make just a few copics. With 
this machine, however, a composer can 
type up the music himself, and run off a few 
extra copies on a mimeograph. 

At present the new machine quite ex- 
pensive, but it is expected that eventually 
with it leaders of glee 
clubs, and choirs, will be able to make new 
arrangements quickly and cheapls 

And if your music teacher should 
day bring you reams of new exercises she has 
written herself—you'll know that you can 
blame it all on Signor dal Molin. 


music 
musician, 
typewriter 


vears on 


machine 


school orchestras, 


some 


Miracle on a Marsh 


Imagine yourself in a giant modern air- 
liner coming in for a landing. You look 
down and see huge bars of neon lights, 
equal to forty million 100 watt bulbs. blink- 
ing at you forty times a minute. Your plane 
touches the glides 
along a distance of thirty-one city blocks. 

Inside the terminal building vou find 
vourself in a small city, with shops where 
you can buy anything from a toothbrush to 
an overcoat. There are tennis courts, bowl- 
ing alleys, and steam baths, and the adjoin- 
ing building is a luxurious hotel 
modating 250 people, with fine restaurants 


runway and smoothly 


accom. 
and several dance floors. 
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by LLOYD WELDON 


Is this a look into the future? Yes, and 
no. For this miracle of modern convenience 
is already under way at the world’s largest 
airport—The New York International Air- 
port, more familiarly called Idlewild—on 
Long Island, fifteen miles from Times Square 
in New York City. 


Construction work on the field was begun 





QUICKIE QUIZ 


How many of these well-known people 
who have overcome great physical handi- 
caps can you identify? 


1. A President of the United States who 
was attacked by infantile paralysis. 


2. A blind poet. 

3. A deaf composer. 

4. A movie actor without hands. 

5. A deaf inventor. 

6. A French actress who had one leg 
amputated. 

7. A poetess who was an invalid. 


8. A writer and lecturer who is 
dumb, and blind. 


deaf, 


ANSWERS 
421/94 U2}9yH 
Buiumosg jjau0g yyeqozg 
sP4oyuseg YyouDS 
uosipZ sowoyy 
assay pjou0H 
UdA0Y4jaeg UDA Bimpny 
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in April, 1942. In the early days the sand 
which was poured into the tideland marsh 
on which the airport is built used to whirl 
into the air like a miniature desert 
storm. Today this sand is held in place by 
The field is five 
miles from east to west, and two and a halt 
miles from north to south. 

It is expected that by 1960 the features 
which will make Idlewild the most splendid 
airport in the world will be finished. Today 
only three of its seven runways—which have 
a total length of ten miles—are 
But one by one the others are being finished, 
there is land available to ac- 
a total of twelve runways. The 
hangars are large enough to handle 
planes twice the size of the largest airplane 
flving today. 

The marshy tract on which the field is 
built had long been known as Idlewild, and 
though it has been named officially The New 
York International Airport, the name Idle- 


sand- 


5.000 acres of beach grass 


in operation, 
and enough 
commodat 
giant 


wild has stuck, and is a sort of nickname 
for the field. It now takes forty-five minutes 
to reach it from Times Square, but an ex- 
tension of the subway may eventually cut 
the time to thirty minutes. 

When the airport opened for its first com- 


mercial flights this summer, New Yorkers 
held a celebration which lasted for nine 
days. And why not? For Idlewild, with 


the smaller fields located around the city, 
will make New York the aviation center of 
the world. 


The Big Apple 


As you bob for a juicy red apple at a 
Halloween party this month, think of the 
men who raise them—men who are as ma- 
chine-minded as a_ railroad The 
days when apple raising was subject to the 
whims of weather. and meant long, weary 
hours of toil, have passed, and in their place 
has come a streamlined industry. 

A generation ago it took two men, with a 
team of and a wagon, ten back- 
breaking hours to spread fertilizer over ten 
acres of orchard. Today a fertilizer spreader, 
modeled after) a road-sanding machine, 
sprays fertilizer over a forty foot swath and 
covers fifty acres a day. 

Pollenization was once left to Mother 
Nature, but now a pollen spray is being per- 
fected. Blight, rust, and other fruit diseases 
used to be part of the gamble of fruit grow- 
ing, but today spraying machines have cut 
these hazards to a minimum. In some areas, 
orchard owners use helicopters to spray 
their trees! 

Apple picking has been simplified, too, 
with the use of big steel buckets with canvas 
bottoms. which cut down bruise damage as 
the pickers clamber over the trees. And 
when an old tree has to be removed, the 
owner can now rip it out of the ground, 
roots and all, with a bulldozer, instead of 
having to saw off the top and then dig out 
the roots by hand. 

The early Chinese and Egyptians, who 
mentioned apples in many of their records, 
would be amazed at the ease with which 
apples are gathered today. So would the 
Greeks and Romans—avid: apple-munchers— 
and the ancient Helvetians, in the ruins of 
whose towns scientists have found carbon- 
ized apples! 

But no matter mechanized, 
scientific, the apple industry becomes, there’s 
one process that won't change. That’s the 
process which begins when you pick up an 
apple, wash it off, and then sink your teeth 
into it. Ummmm! 

THE END 
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